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PREFACE. 



THE following pages contain Extracts 
of Letters written by three sisters, the 
descendants of two ancient and honourable 
families, whose rank in life had placed 
them in the gay world, and furnished 
them with opportunities of participating 
in many of its more refined dissipations : 
but whilst young, and esteemed accom- 
plished, they were strengthened to with- 
draw from these fascinating pleasures, 
the love of Christ having touched their 
hearts, the love of this world was thereby 4 
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stained in their view: thus yielding 
obedience to Him who called them to 
glory and virtue, they had the eyes of 
their understandings enlightened to be- 
hold the superior excellency there is in 
the Truth, and were at seasons favoured 
to enjoy its enriching heavenly influence ; 
and as they became further dedicated, 
could measurably say with the Psalmist, 
in the feeling language of the heart, 
€C The Lord is my rock and my fortress, 
and my deliverer ; my God, my strength, 
in whom I will trust ; my buckler, and 
the horn of my salvation, and my high 
tow;er. For who is God, save the Lord ; 
or who is a rock save our God ? It is 
God that girdeth me with strength, and 
maketh my way perfect. He maketh my 
feet like hind's feet, and setteth me on 
high places/' 

Some lines concerning a younger sister 
are added at the conclusion of this volume. 



EXTRACTS PROM LETTERS, 



&c. 



ELIZABETH, the eldest sister died of a 
consumption at Bristol Hot- Wells, in the early 
part of the year 1796, at about twenty-four 
years of age. 

She was educated in the communion of the 
Church of England ; but not satisfied with it, 
the frequented some meetings of other Christian 
Societies, in the hope of finding that instruc- 
tion and comfort her soul greatly desired. She 
was deprived of a very affectionate father at 
about the age of seventeen. A few years after 
one of her sisters being ill in consequence of 
a hurt, was ordered to Bath, where her 
mother and three sisters accompanied her, 
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and staid the winter. During this period 
Elizabeth, went to Bristol Wells to visit an 
aunt, with whom she afterwards resided, 
who was a religious person and had with- 
drawn from gay life, and a conspicuous rank 
in which she was placed; as also from the 
established worship : she attended different 
Qissenting Meeting-Houses; to one of these 
Eliza accompanied her; when those words 
reached the witness in her mind, " Remember 
thy Creator in the days of % fbiktli,*" &c 
At this time she wrote the first letter to 
her mother at Bath, tfrid went thither her- 
self after; when the sweetness of. her counte- 
nance was remarkable ; she seenfed a charigted 
creature, given up and united to Him', whd 
in adorable mercy had not only convinced, but 
converted her. She was become, n6t through' 
John's elementary Baptism of Water, but by 
the one only effectual Baptism, that of the 
Holy Ghost ahd of fire; not in words but in 
truth, a child of God, and an inheritor of the 
Kingdom of God. When hfer family returned 1 
to , she desired she might remain at 



&e Wells w¥tfe her aunt, which seemed ex- 
traordinary, as a short separation was usually 
trying to her; but she expressed a fear of re- 
turning to her gay acquaintance, whilst in the 
infancy of religious experience, lest through 
weakness and instability, she might be tried 
beyond her .power of resistance, and so Jose an 
immortal inheritance. As soon a& her heart 
was convinced that her former dress was con- 
trary to Gospel simplicity, she put away all the 
vain and superfluous parts of it, requesting she 
might never be pained by seeing them. She 
remained in England about two years, growing 
in grace and favour of the Lord. 

A neglected cold fell on her lungs; her 
mother and sister Lucy hastened to her, and, 
about two months after were witnesses to her 
close. A few days before her departure, when 
she appeared to be asleep, her mother remarked 
to her sister, she considered it a favour that such 
a covering of peace was granted them under the 
prospect of losing such a precious and beloved 
friend, when Elizabeth raising herself, said iji 
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•a lively manner, <' Peace,' O Virtue, Peace is 
all % own !"* 



<+*■+*+++++***++»+ 



• Just as the spirit qnitted its enfeebled tenement, Lucy 
was sitting by her bed-side, and the curtain being drawn 
between them, she was net sensible the change was so near, 
but was impressed with this language which she thought 
the should then have uttered, but through diffidence with- 
held it, " Open ye the everlasting gates, and let the right- 
eous enter hi.*t 

t See Isaiah xxvL % 
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LETTER I. 



To her Mother. 



1791. 



" And now, my dear mother, I want to 
unburden my soul to you, if I may so express 
myself who know as well as I, that the ways 
of the world are not right, and will neither 
make us easy here, or happy hereafter ; but as 
to this you can better teach me. What I have 
to say is, I am determined, (let the world say 
what it will) to live according to the dictates of 
my conscience, and as one who knows not the 
moment of death : do not, my dear mother, 
by my writing more seriously than usual, 
think I am one bit better : indeed I am 
not; I only see how long I have been upon 
the brink of ruin, and wish for that content 
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and happiness of mind which I now believe 
can only be found in religion. 

I know if it please God to keep me in the 
state of mind I am now in, I shall enjoy more 
real happiness by avoiding every place that will 
tend to make me forget Goi I see now that 
I have lived to myself; that I have been very 
wfottg; that if I die as I am, I must inevitably 
perish. May He, who alone can make your 
Eliza what you would wish her to be, and 
what she ought to tfe! &c. 
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LETTER IL 



To her Mother. 



1794. 



I am sorry to hear you are going to 



where, it grieves me when I think they have so 
much the form, without any of the power, 
and inward delight, of which religion gives the 
soul that resolutely determines to seek the 
Lord until he is found ; as they that seek him 
will find him. He waits to be gracious — 
when I think, my dear mother, how long he 
was calling me before I answered, my heart is 
all gratitude ; I am astonished at his persevering 
goodness, that he did not leave my heart hard, 
as he has done others, who would not listen to 
that still small voice : for you know we read in 
scripture, that his " Spirit shall not always 
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•trive with man/ 9 O my dear mother! that 
you and I, and all that belong to us, may be 
found in the narrow path, that leads to endless 
happiness, is the greatest wish and constant 
prayer, o£ &o» 
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LETTER III. 



To her Mother. 



1794. 



Many thanks to my dear mother, for the 

few lines concerning our best interest: you 

say you wish to be as happy in your mind as 

I am; you will find it in Christ, if you press 

for it, if you can resolve to let go every hold 

that keeps your soul fettered as it were to this 

world, then read the promise that is for you 

in the 6th chapter of the 2d of Corinthians, 

the two last verses* We must be convinced 

that we are in error, which is very clear in the 

epistle of Paul to the Romans, " for by the law 

we cannot be saved ; let us then fly for refuge, 

and lay hold of the hope set before us ; even a 

Saviour, who is more ready to answer us than 

we are to desire it :" Come to him, he bids you 

come boldly, and do not doubt in the least, but 
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t 

that what he has promised, he is able also te 
perform. 

O that he would enlighten our minds to 
understand the Scriptures ! 

You desire me to write on the subject nearest 
my heart, for where our treasure is, there will 
our hearts be also ; you will not then be sur- 
prised if the greatest wish I have is, that all 
piy dear friends would b£}ie&£ in the Lord 
Jesus. Christ, that they might be saved; but 
particularly that you qiy de^r mrtbejc, and the 
nearest to my heart, would implore the Lord, 
find not let him go until he bless you : theu you 
will find hjs ways pleasantness, and all hi» 
paths peace; you will enjoy a happiness the 
world cannot either give, or take away, and 
you will be of that number who are not ashamed 
of the Gospel of Christ, and He wiU not be 
ashamed to confess ypu before his Father, and 
his holy angels* I am. little able to talk of 
the things of God; but I trust that he who 
can best teach you, will answer your prayers 
and mine, and enable us both to understand 
his divine truths. 
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LETTER IV. 



To her Mother. 

1795. 

You say you fear you feel too little con- 
demnation for sin: sin in ourselves, is our 
greatest burden, the only obstacle that keeps 
pur souls at a distance from God: but blessed 
be his name, he first draws, encourages, and 
enables the poor sinner to trust in his love, 
shews him that without him he can do nothing; 
but when he is accepted in the Beloved, then 
he is brought into the light, and sees that he 
is black, as the Church expresses herself in 
the Canticles, 1st chap. " I am black, but 
jcomely," [in Christ] black for the Sun of 
Righteousness has risen on me, and discovered 
to me what I am; then is the Saviour truly 

B 
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precious, the chief among ten thousand, the 
altogether lovely ; if we knew the tenders the 
Saviour is willing to make of his love to us 
while in this body of sin, we should be more 
anxious to press on by fervent prayer, night 
and day : we love to refresh our bodies when 
weary, but, Oh ! how much more delightful, 
how truly satisfying 1 , to bathe and refresh our 
souls in the fountain of his love, the streams 
whereof make glad the whole city of God !— 
His love is infinite, unsearchable^ an ocean 
without bottom or shore. You say you wish to 
know you are born again, and the next line 
tells me that you are, by saying, that you will 
be ever with that dear Lord that has all your 
affections. I wonder how you would explain 
those words ; for my part I think it is being 
born again, born of the Spirit, when we can 
from our hearts say, he has all our affections, 
" Jesus 9 love has broke my heart :" the natural 
man is enmity against God, — I once saw no 
comeliness in him, but now all is vanity but 
Christ : we can say, " What is all the earth to 
me if stranger to thy peace ?" The knowledge 
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©f these truths only, is not enough; it is only 
so far as they are felt and experienced in the 
mind of a believer, that they communicate 
peace and happiness to the sttaL 
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• LETTER V, 



7b far Mother* 



1795. 



The two dear girls 9 letters delighted me: 
What a favour to have so many in a family 
candidates for heaven ! Dear mother, you and 
Lucy are wanting some strong earnest that 
you are children of God : think for a moment 
that you love him who has died for you ; dont 
you depend entirely upon him ? Remember you 
love him because he first loved you : let us but 
believe, and we shall find him precious* 
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LETTER YL, 

i 



To her Mother. 

1795. 

Dear mother, what need have we to pray, 

that we may be disengaged from this world, 

and the nearest friends 1 we have in it : if my 

mother, my auht [then ill] and my Lucy are 

taken from me, I have not a tie besides. May 

my Lord resign me to his will ! Of myself I can 

do nothing, I must trust him ; and indeed at 

this time of trial he sweetly supports and com* 

forts my heart and spirit with his love: all 

these things must pass away, but who or, 

what can separate from Him our souls' love? 

My aunt is a little better this day than yester- 

day; who knows but our compassionate Lord 

will again restore her health, most valuable to 

those who know her best. 

» 3 
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LETTER VII. 



To her Mother. 

1795. 

My dear mother, I have shed tears of joy 
over your letter ; may our hearts be filled with 
gratitude and thankfulness, that while we 
were living without hope, and without God in 
the world, we aqe brought into the light of the 
glorious gospel, and called to partake of the 
blessings our Saviour has purchased for us; 
and that it is evident not for the smallest good 
in us, because his pure eyes see our manifold 
infirmities, but of his infinite mercy; and a 
kingdom has been prepared for such as resist 
not his power, before the foundations of the 
tyorld. — My dear mother, I do not think you 
are deceived; nothing but the love of Jesus 

r 

can spoil us for this world; his love constraint 
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ethus to follow him through evil as through 
good report ; he loved us before we loved him, 
and can we doubt of his love one moment 
when we think and read of his great sufferings 
for your and my sins, and of all who are willing 
to be saved ? O let us try to get above this 
ensnaring world; our dear Lord will enable us 
through faith to overcome it, if we perseveringly 
go on trusting in him for strength, knowing 
only such as persevere to the end shall be saved r 
and, indeed, I cannot see this world has any 
attractions for those who live as always in his 
sight, enjoying the smiles of his reconciled 
countenance, and feasting on the bounties of 
his love. I have learned that Jesus loves [that] 
we should tell hhmall our wants, and he loves 
to supply them. O what a privilege ! we need 
only leave our petitions with him, and trust in 
his promises; but then we must through his 
assistance, conform our lives to his will, or it 
would be foolish to expect a blessing : I desire 
to be entirely moulded to his mind ; for I am 
his, and nothing can separate unworthy me 
from his love. And will my sweet Lucy and 



Judith, come and partake of that good part 
Maiy chose, which never can be taken away? 
The very thought and hope delights me, that 
when a few years are past, we shall all be in 
the enjoyment of unutterable bliss. I must leave 
room for my dear aunt to add a line, with just 
leaving, you one comfortable thought, that if 
the world hate you, it hated our dear Lord 
first ; he says in John, because " I have chosen 
you out of the world," &c. and left us an 
example that we should follow his steps. 
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LETTER VIII. 



To her Mother. 

1705. * 

» 

Nothing but grace will effectually turn the 
heart; till then all is restraint. I wish you would 
send to the Wells. O that his heart 

• • • 

might be touched; . (at present he cannot be 
happy,) I think he would be a burning and 
shining light : — My dear mother, I trust you 
will not be displeased that I caution you against 

sending Judith to . I know she is a 

sweet creature, and with your example and 
instruction may be an excellent Christian ; but 
she is human nature still, and I fear with those 
she will mix with, these good impressions will 
soon be effaced: in one night; a tender plant 
may be lost by a severe frost. Our dear LonJ 



knowing our poor weak nature well, prayed, 
[taught us to pray] that we might not be led 
into temptation. O may he direct you and me 
in every step we take, though ever so trifling; 
may he also continue to keep your mind peace- 
able and happy ! The effect of being clothed in 
Iris righteousness is quietness and assurance for 
ever. What a sweet passage ! " mercy shall 
compass him about ;" all your afflictions come 
through mercy: the Lord is a wall of fire 
round about his people, a very present help in 
trouble. What a great comfort that we are kept 
by the power of God through faith unto salva- 
tion. If I was not an ungrateful creature, 
I should make mention of the loving-kindness 
of the Lord from day to day ; he directs, en- 
courages, and instructs me with his love, " he 
is altogether lovely :" he will withhold nothing 
from you that may do you good if you ask it. 
May you enjoy communion with our dear 
Lord, which is the privilege of all true be- 
lievers, and which they would not give up 
for all a thousand worlds could offer; for surely 
heaven has more happiness for an immortal 
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soul than earth. — In the 17th of Jeremiah I 
read this morning the curse that was to befidl 
thbse that forsook God, was, their names were 
written in the earth; O that ours may be 
written in heaven ! 



/ 



/ 



/ 
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LETTER IX, 



To her Sister Judith. 



1795. 



I was greatly delighted with my dear 
Judith's letter: you have found a precious 
Saviour, the pearl of great price, and the 
angels in heaven rejoice over you; the Saviour 
loves you with an everlasting love, he will 
shew you what is in your own heart, that you 
may prize him more ; at least I find he shews 
me every day my own nothingness, that being 
emptied of self, I may look only to Christ for a 
full and free salvation: it is not of works 
lest any should boast ; but by grace we are 
saved through faith, which is the unmerited 
gift of God: there are unspeakable riches 
treasured up in Christ for us. O may we daily 
be enabled to come boldly as dear children, and* 
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receive out of his inexhaustable fullness of grace 
and love, that we may grow up into him in all 
things : may lie teach us how. to live, think, act 
and speak for him who has done so muchrfor us ! 
My dear mother writes to me, ■ is 

coming: I expect him every moment. O my 
dear Judith, join with me in intreating our 
dear Saviour, to be his Saviour, and that he 
may be one of those jewels that make up his 
crown ! I have time for no more, but td com- 
mit you to his care, who has loved you, and 
given himself for you; may he direct you and 
keep you, giving you strength for every trial; 
may his love prevent every discouragement, 
and be an earnest to you of future glory f &c. 



i. 
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LETTER X. 



To her Mothtr. 



1795. 



I look forward with pleasure to seeing my 
dear ■ ■ after so long an absence, though 
I .am sure I do not think he yill be so pleased 
with me. However the Lord is on my side, I 
will not fear ; who knows, my dear mother, 
but his coming here, may be for the better i 
when I think what has been done for me, I 
believe nothing is too hard for the Lord ; our 
• united petitions will be heard [if right] by him 
whose name is love, and who has no pleasure 
in the spiritual death of any. I am sorry for 

«• 's behaviour, but we know it is nothing 

new; we have many to intreat the Lord for. 

You say you are thankful for your illness at 

j therefore it is not right I should be 



A 

4 
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tony, but trust the Lord will restore yoUr health 
of body) and keep your soul in health* 

I have been twice to see — — 5 will not 

that do ? They were very curious, but I trust 
my dear Saviour will never suffer me to be 
ashamed of him : they wondered I did not go 
to balls ; " dont you go to any parties ?" If 
you mean card parties, I said, I do not at all 
approve of them, but my aunt and I have very 
agreeable parties amongst some of the most 
respectable people here. My dear mother, 1 
know very well, (I should say I know a little) 
of. what you mean, when you speak of the 
corruption and ingratitude of the heart I will 
give you a hint of a dream I had the night 
before last, which may be of use and comfort- 
ii\g: " Live out of yourself, simply by faith on 
Jesus Christ, laying your sins and sorrow* 
upon him;" a few words but very compre- 
hensive; let us then look to him; it is only 
while we live upon Christ, we live at all ; dont 
you find you cannot mix with the people 
about you? You cannot drink muddy water 
and sweet together ; it is precious to live near 



the Saviour: in his presence is fulness of joy! 
Oh, when will the time come when we shall 
be in the enjoyment of him; when we shall 
see him face to face, then will our cup be full, 
running overt 
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LETTER XL 



To her Mother. 

1795. 

. I bejoice that you are enabled to stem 
the torrent of persecution by and through Jesus, 
who will [would] bring you,, through toiling 
and rowing, to land in his Father's kingdom, 
beyond the reach of men and devils, to enjoy 
himself, which must be heaven indeed. O may 
he give us to taste more while here of his hid- 
den manna; that continually receiving from 
his fulness, we may have that which will cause 
us to glorify him. I find my soul is dead 
indeed, if my Beloved withdraws ; or rather 
when the curtain is drawn over my soul : 



" He is our life, our light, our lote, 
Our portion, and our all, 
The circle where my passions move 
And centre of my 30ml." 

You are the persons our Lord has himself pro- 
nounced blessed ; he bids you rejoice and be 
exceeding glad. May we be vigilant to serve 
our Master, and pray for them that hate us ! 
I want nothing but what my Jesus has to give, 
laid he is always willing, and we might be always 
receiving, if unbelief did not prevent us opening 
wide the door of our hearts, that he might 
come in and sup with us according to his pro- 
mise. — I think he is teaching me more every 
day, there is nothing worth having but him- 
self, nor enjoying, but as we receive in it 
something of his love : dont you find it so I 
If we have him, we have more than tongue 
can describe, we have sweet peace within, thai 
we enjoy by looking in faith through our inter- 
ceeding Saviour to our loving Father. What 
mere earthen vessels we are, empty and liable 
te be broken : what a blessing to see we are so. 
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that we may ask and receive, and be filled ; 
that we may come up from this wilderness 
leaning on our Beloved ! He will hold us up, 
and we shall foe safe. But I must stop and 
recollect, this subject of a soul's love would fill 
my paper, and after all, I have said nothing : 
I must leave the subject to eternity, we cant 
comprehend, much less talk of it, though to 
feel it is heaven begun ! And does my sweet 
Lucy give her idols to the moles and the bats t 
this is love again ! , 

Tell -* if you have nq objection^ 

that (from my soul) I wish she was what they 
call a Quaker, but that most of all, I wish her 
to be a Christian j a despised follower of a dear 
pised Saviour. I have acquitted my cQn$ciene? 
already, and tell her from me, if she reject this 
Saviour, He will reject her, and the horribly 
consequence no pen can paint. — Need I tell 
my beloved parent my heart is united {o her's 
for ever ii) love by the strongest bands. 

P. S* When you give my message give it i» 

Jove : there is great harmony in love. 

c 2 • 
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LETTER XII. 



To her Mother. 

- 

1795. 

To those who find religion a real good, 
Retirement is delightful, as it enables us without 
interruption to seek for peace, and to enjoy 
the greatest privileges: communion with him 

r 

who condescends to be the Friend of sinners, 
and rejoices over them to do them good. 
O may we unfeignedly give him all our hearts, 
and comrnit the keeping of our souls to him, 
who is able to keep them until that great daj, 
when our Saviour, who manifests his love to us, 
trill be our Judge: He who now intercedes 
for us. — We are reading an' account of the 
fiumbers of martyrs that died in the flames in 
Mary's reign, all rejoicing they were counted 
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worthy to suffer for the truth ; let this encou- 
rage, us, my dear mother, not to mind what 
the world may say : those will one day be 
ashamed that falsely accuse your good conver- 
sation in Christ ; and remember for your 
comfort, your light afflictions, which are but 
for a moment, work fpr you an eternal weight 
of glory. My two sweet sisters are afraid of 
the temptations of the world ; and since I have 
set them the example of mixing in it, it is but 
fair to tell them, I never knew happiness in* 
the pleasures of it : they are toilsome and un? 
satisfying; assure them with my love, were I. 
to begin the world ag^in, I would seek to 
walk in wisdom's ways, they t are ways . o£ 
Pleasantness, and all her paths pre peace. 



M 
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LETTER XIII. 



To her Mother. 

1795. 

When we think on what a slender thread 
life hangs, not to have an interest in Christ i» 
most awful ! To you tfho believe he is pre- 
cious, these are sweet words, " Christ in you 
the hope of glory." O for a stronger faith to 
test entirely on his unchangeable love, an 
abiding sense of which would sweeten every 
cross and create a heaven within. 



LETTER XIV. 



To her Matter. 

1795. 

I hope you will inform nie of your health, 
and (he state of your soul, which I doubt not 
is soaring on thfe wings of love, and everyday 
getting nearer and nearer in sweet ,comBiu» 
nion with the Friend of sinners ; those are the 
most delightful moments of one's life: by 
Lucy's and Judith's letters they seem indeed 
on the road, as they desire those evidences 
which, if they persevere, they will certainly 
receive; from experience I know they will 
have the inward witness, they are the children 
of God, and of course, all things will work 
together for good both here and hereafter.— 
Blessed indeed are the heirs of God, joint heirs 
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with Christ ! how different from the world hi 
pursuit of happiness, who try many different 
ways for present enjoyment and recreations, 
and still are dissatisfied, finding only disap- 
pointment; while Christians have all one 
motive, one joy, one Saviour, and I would 
wish, one mind t all pressing towards the same 
iqprjc, our dear Lord going all the way with 
them/ O may we continue steadfast in the 
faith, and never be discouraged by the insinua- 
tions of the enemy, who would work* with our 
poor weak hearts : but we have this delightful 
promise, " Resist the devil and he will flee,* 
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LETTER Xy. 

To her Mother. 

1795, 

"When 1 think of what darkness and un? 
belief there is over the world, it fills me with 

horror. I tremble to think of — who do 

not see their want of a Saviour, and the 
wicked one will keep them blind as long as he 
can. O my dear mother, what reason have 
you and I to be thankful that we see we cannot 
save ourselves ; that our righteousness is but 
as filthy rags; what a blessing to see the vile- 
ness of our hearts, that they are deceitful above 
all things, when we know the returning sinner 
will be accepted and pardoned for Christ's sake. 
I often think, if those that are in the midst of 
pleasure and dissipation, did but for a moment 
feel the joy of a believer, with what astonish- 
ment would they look back on their past 
choice! I do firmly believe they would go 
and sell all that they had, and purchase th&t 
pearl of great price. 
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LETTER XVI. 

To her Mother and Sister Lucy. 

1795. 

Thanks to my dear Mother and Lucy for 
their joint letter : indeed I want words to ex- 
press the true delight I felt on reading it Is 
it not some of that love which the members of 
Jesus must feel for each other ? He is all love, 
and the sap which belongs to the Vine, suffuces 
through all the branches : as many as are led by 
the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God, and 
sweet teaching it is ; we love what he loves, 
and hate what he bates, so that we know the 
meaning of those words, He that is joined to 
the Lord in one spirit, he has, though in a 
lesser degree, the mind of Christ. — This month 
reminds me • of the happy moments wheki I 
began to live : when we reflect what creatures 
we are by nature, divested of all good, and 
prone to evil continually, every moment adding 
*jn to sjn, until there is a list against us^ 
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Which nothing but the blood of Jesus himself 
eould do away, that he not only freely pardon* 
♦us, but takes and carries us in his bosom, and 
gives us all things in himself; clothes us in 
white, and gives us to live upon himself, food 
Convenient for us, and living waters, sb that we 
do not thirst for perishing things : when we con- 
sider that our hearts are di*awn above, where 
ire shall be in a few years, it is enough to sink us 
into nothing but love before him. — I have been 
much afflicted for months with pains in my jaw, 
but was much supported, as you are, by the 
presence of him our souls love, and we shall 
have this peace while our minds are stayed 
upon him. What poor bodies we have : O 
may our souls get more life, then we shall 
think less of the body's death. — My dear 
Lucy's letter quite warmed my heart, and truly 
filled me with joy ; nothing indeed but the 
power of God could change our hearts : may 
he enable us to persevere, until we receive 
the end of our faith, which is the salvation of 
our souls. Meditating on future enjoyments 
greatly alleviates present distress : though per* 
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*ecutions for the present are grievous, yet they 
yield . the peaceable fruits of righteousness to 
you who are exercised thereby; ajid though 
w the bud may have a bitter taste, yet sweet 
will be the flower, 1 ' only let us follow on to 
know the Lord. — My dear mother, may the 
Lord return all your love to me, unworthy me, 
into your own bosom : he loves ypu better than 
I can, and I am happy in believing you are 
in his hands, who will keep you as the apple 
of his eye. — Farewell my dear beloved parent, 
and my sweet Lucy, I bear you on my heaft 
before my dear Redeemer ; but what is better, 
He bears your name himself before the throne.— ? 
Your's in the sweet bonds of Jesus. 
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LETTER XVIL 



To her Mother. 

1795, . 

I am obliged to my dear Lucy for her ele- 
gant work: may her dear heart and ours be 
stamped with the image of Jesus, as the paper 
is pricked into an Edwin and Angelina; our 
hearts were as much a blank to any good im- 
pression, as that paper was, but our Artist ift 
divine, both God and man ! O may he keep 
you, my dear mother, from error, and give you 
the teachings of his good Spirit, which always 
testifies of Jesus our Advocate, in whom dwells 
all the fulness of the Godhead bodily; and 
though it is most delightful to walk in the 
comforts of the Holy Spirit, yet we must not 
forget from whence they flow ; that they hav« 
been dearly purchased for us by Christ ; are 
the effects of the Father's love given us through 
the agency of his blessed Spirit. — Oh ! what 
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manner of love is this that our God has taken 
upon him in this wonderful manner to save 
poor sinners, and that he stands engaged in 
, covenant for their good by these three offices, 
of Father, Saviour, and Comforter ! O maj 
the Spirit of truth lead you into all truth. 
Jesfci9 says, " I am the way, the truth, and the 
life/' I am sorry for the account of your ppor 
health : what can be dearer to my heart than 
my dear mother's spiritual and temporal health! 
O may He, who alone is dearer, give yot§ 
both, and if best for you he will give you health ; 
all his dealings with you are in love infinite, 
unchangeable : may he give you and me, in 
the darkest hour of his providence, to see it so. 
that we may like Sampson get honey out of the 
lion's carcase* 
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LETTER XVIII. 



To her Mother. 

1795. 

My dear mother, I am not prejudiced 

against any sect ; indeed I am not : my Lord 

has enabled me to love all that have the mark 

of the Lamb on their foreheads ; all that love 

the Lord Jesus, must have been first loved by 

him : and shall I not love those whom. Jesus 

loves, brethren and sisters for whom Christ 

died, all one happy family whose names are 

written on Emanuel's bosom? O yes! my 

heart warms to them, and would bring others if 

I could, to join them; but human means, are 

only means ; but he says, if ye love me, keep 

my commandments, we shew our faith by our 

nforks, the very thought is sufficient to make 

me blush, I do so little ; your letters shew 

the sweet frame of your mind, and my dear 

Saviour has promised to keep him in perfect 
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peace, whose mind is stayed on him, and I trust 
he will bring you to his banqueting house, 
and his banner over you will be love. 

Tell my dear Lucy, I am obliged for her 
elegant work. I have seen several pieces from 
Italy, and I think her s preferable, I send her 
something, though in a different way, but 
before she looks at it, I request her to read a 
few lines I send with it: the worst of these 

* 

amusements is, they engage too much time 
and thought; while our hands are at work, 
we should endeavour, at the same time, to 
delight our hearts in thinking of the love that 
bought us* 
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LETTER XIX. 



To her Mother. 

March 31, 1795. 

What soul can be truly happy until in the 
perfect enjoyment of its Saviour? I have no 
idea of any thing here deserving the name of 
happiness but what faith realizes ; only so far 
as' we live upon the fulness of Jesus we live at 
all; for dont we .find there is a spiritual, as 
well as natural life ? All have not the former, 
only believers in Jesus ; these know what the 
hidden manna means, which is the life of their 
souls, this tree of life, of which they eat and 
live for ever. Dont think me prejudiced, my 
dear mother, for or against any sect; my heart 
does feel a sympathy to all of every denomina- 
tion that love the Lord Jesus ; those that live 
nearest him, live nearest the truth : some of all 
professions are apt to get into a cold, formal 

D 
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state, there is nothing 1 so much dread for 
myself as this : may our dear Lord keep us 
alive and zeulotifc fof nte gloty, having our 
lamps lighted ; and to his dear name be all the 
glory and praise ! 

4 

My beloved mother, you cannot think what 
sweet subjects you are at times of my thankful- 
1166% that you and those nearest my heart are 
heirs of glory; and shall I too be admitted? 
• What mercy, what unutterable love ! O how 
many sweet .creatures there are that have not 
the mark of the Lamb : may we be humble and 

thankful. I often think of dear : , you 

remember he always was my favourite, per- 
haps from his name and likeness to one I love, 
and whose memory will ever be dear to me.f 
Farewell; may you have the presence of Jesus 
to support and comfort you in all your trials 
and bitter cups, my dear mother, whom I love 

i 

in the truth. 



****«S*4 



* Alluding to her fttbef . 
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LETTER XX. 



To her Mother. 

May 30, 1796* 

My ever dear mother has already received 
accounts of my illness ; the means used 
liave been instrumental to my recovery, 
through him who knows how unfit my soul is 
for glory. O may he hasten to prepare me 
for himself! Nothing short of the enjoyment 
of God can satisfy, when he in infinite con- 
descension, shews even a little of the love he 
feels for poor worms ; though he afflicts, yet 
still he loves the same, it is because he loves he 
chastens : my sickness has been so sweetened, 
and his presence so comforted me, as brought 
to my mind a verse, I believe in Hosea, where 
it is said, " I will allure her and bring her 
into the wilderness, and speak comfortably to 
her," [to the Church] after mentioning her 

b 3 
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great sins. — O what a God full of love is our 
God: the more fully we believe in his love, 
the greater is our happiness. 

My cough is indifferent : it will be a comfort 
to hear from my dear mother, I cannot think of 
you but my heart glows with love for you, and 
longing desires to see you; but this, together 
with yourself, and every thing else that relates 
to us, I commit to him who alone does all 
things well : it is with difficulty I have written; 
may every blessing from our loving Jesus be 
with you all. 
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LETTER XXL 



To her Mother. 

June 16, 1796; 

My darling mother, my last not being satis- 
factory as to my health, I sit down quietly to 
tell you, I am better this day than yesterday. 
I am very changeable, not like my precious 
Lord, whose love continues every day alike. 
I cannot say, froiri my feelings, or my physici- 
ans' authority, that I am getting better, though 
some days more comfortable. My dear mo- 
ther, if you love me, dont be grieved for my 
illness *. sure you dont love my body better 
than my soul ; the latter has been taught many 
sweet lessons by it ; it is only on your account 
I suffer any anxiety, being the means of adding 
sorrow to sorrow ; besides you, and my dear 
family, I have not a tie to any thing below, 
though I dont know that I am in present 

i>3 
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danger, yet I cannot conceal the pleasure my 
soul feels in knowing I am in my Saviour's 
hands to do what he will with me. — If we but 
meditate on future joys, all which flow from 
the infinite fulness of Jesus filling the soul, 
and encreasing it every moment with delight, 
such as we cannot fully know till we are in the 
enjoyment of it, who would wish to stay ? 

" May we hare patience here to wait, 
Till Jesus us to bliss translate." 

I own I would wish you to come here if yoq 
would not be distressed by it : surely it is q 
selfish wish to see her who lies nearest my 
heart pf all earthly attachments, but I now 
give up the hope, preferring your comfort to 
every thing in this world. — My dear mother, 
wir<d, we are all in his hands, who will mak? 
us more than conquerors through him that 
loved tt*. 



^^ 



EXTMCTS F#QM OTTERS, 



&c 



LUCY, the second sister was taken ill of a 
consumption and died the latter part of the 
year 1797, aged about twenty-one years. 

She was very pleasing in her person, of a 
meek spirit, and religiously thoughtful, yet 
partook of what she, at that time, deemed 

innocent recreations, and in the way she was 

* •■ 

educated, what were esteemed polite accom- 
plishments, such as music, dancing, painting, 
&c. ; but as she became convinced, that to pur- 
chase the pearl of great price we must sell all 
that is vain and superfluous, all that divides 
and separates the heart from the one great and 
only good; she relinquished these inferior pur- 
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suits, which faded as shadows at the rising of 
the Sun of Righteousness in her soul. 

She was dissatisfied with the forms and repe- 
titions of the established worship, and longed 
for right direction to worship God in spirit and 
in truth. 

About this time she became acquainted with 
some of the Society of Friends, and with her 
mother, accompanied them to their meeting: 
when in silence, that is, outward silence, she 
was convinced that Friends were united in the 
one precious principle ; and these words were 
intelligibly sounded in her spiritual ear, " Join 
thyself to these people," which divine intona- 
tion she readily obeyed, and submitting to the 
yoke of Christ, she cheerfully endured the 
refining power that was to judge every thing 
her dear Lord's controversy was with, and 
nail it to the Cross. At this time these words 
were frequently impressed on her mind, " The 
valley of Achor shall be the door of hope ;" 
not remembering such words, she took her 
bible and opened it at that passage, and found 
it was there the Babylonish garment was to be 
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burned: she consulted not with flesh and 
blood, but set fire to all her fine clothes, a 
great part of which were her own work, and 
beautiful, besides others that had been bought ; 
ahe left none of gold, or silver, or costly array, 
making of them a fire sufficient to warm water 
to wash her hands. The peace of her counte- 
nance afterwards evinced, that the sacrifice 
required was accepted, and the outward puri- 
fication seemed emblematical of the purity of 
her mind. She had strong and lively feelings, 
and though young in years was deeply taught 
by uncommon baptisms, tending to her further 
refinement. 

Her sister Judith took notes concerning her 
after she had taken to her bed, of the illness 
of which she died, from which the following 
is extracted : — 

" She had been for some time deeply exer- 
cised, but at this season her mind seemed to be 
sweetly relieved, and covered with divine lqve, 
which flowed to all around her. She called 
me to her, and said, the way before her was 
dark, and she knew not whether to look for 
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life or denth, hut was resigned to the event, 
saying, she believed if it w?s the Lord's will 
to take her, it would be to himself; expressing 
in much tenderness of spirit, that if her life 
yas prolonged* she hoped it would be entirely 
dedicated to His service, for what else was 
worth living for ? and vith great earnestness 
expressed her desires that I should be faithful 
unto the Lord, and not withhold any v thing 
be may require ; likewise that she h^d oftea 
felt much interested for me, and had. received 
this comfortable impression, that the Lord 
would give me change of raiment. One 
evening being so ill as to think she could not 
holdout long, and getting me to sit by the 
tide of her bed, she gave some directions 
$bout the disposal of her property, and with 
her love given to her sister Susan and her dear 
brother John, she desired (as near as 1 can 
recollect) they would keep much inward to 
the Lord, who would direct them* 1 cannot 
remember all. «he said at that time, being much 
tendered and enlarged by the overflowings of 
divine love. She expressed great resignation 
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to whatspevet was the Lord's holy will can* 
corning ter ; adding, ' Though He slay me 
yet will I trust in him/ and said, she thought 
she felt resignation in we also, in which I was 
wonderfully supported about that tin»e, for 
though I did not think I could lore her better, 
yet such were my feelings, that had the Lord 
demanded it, it seemed as if I could part with 
all that was near and dear to roe in this life, 
in acquiescence^ to his will, 

" A few days before dear Lucy's departure she 
called to her mother and said, she remembered 
in a particular manner, what a powerful im- 
pression the last testimony of Mary Ridgeway'i 
that she heard at meeting, had on her mind ; 
that it seemed to have passed away, but then 
revived, and she felt easy to repeat so much : 
' Ye are they that have been with me in my 
trials and in my temptations, and for you my 
Father has prepared a crown of glory that 
fadeth not away.' At another time she said, 
* Oh ! what an awful thing to appear before a 
God of purity !' Her bodily pains seemed 
excessive, yet she never complained, but with 
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a sweet countenance, often said, ' It is not 
of any consequence, if it does the work of puri- 
fication it is a favor.' 

" She said she remembered at the only 
meeting for discipline that she sat, an Epistle 
was read, where after much encouragement was 
expressed to the young, there was added a 
desire for those who should be cut off in their 
bloom, that their conduct and example might 
be such that would leave a savour behind; 
and at the same time she believed she was of 
the number that was to be removed, and did 
ardently crave that the latter part might be 
applicable to herself." 

She was admitted into membership with the 
society of Friends about a year and half 
before her decease. 
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LETTER I. 



To her Sister Elizabeth. 

i 

April 80, 1795. 

Since I wrote last to my dear Eliza, we 
have enjoyed a delightful season of spiritual 
refreshment, in which the great Shepherd has 
been pleased to send us pastors after his own 
heart, who have rightly divided unto us the 
words of life, and administered to us freely 
what they had freely received from Him, 
according to our several cases and necessities. 
May we be totally devoted and given up to Tlim, 
and count nothing too dear to part with for his 
sake, who remembered us in our low estate, 
and has called us out of darkness into his 
marvellous light, and has guided our feet into 
the paths <jf true peace ! You will, I fear, 
think those ministers were informed of our 
situations, and spoke from outward knowledge, 
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but be assured it was not the case, no person 
could tell them our thoughts : O no, they have 
their knowledge the same way that Peter knew 
that Jesus was the Christ, for which our Lord 
pronounced him blessed, in these words, 
' Blessed art thou Simon Barjona, for Jlesh 
and blood hath not revealed this unto thee, 
but my Father who is in heaven, for upon this 
rock (even revelation) will I build my church, 
and the gates of hell shall not prevail against 
it.' Paul also in his first epistle to the Gal- 

■ * ■ • * 

latians fully shews, that the gospel which he 
preached he received not of man, nor was he 
taught but by the revelation of the Lord Jesus, 
surely he could not have meant the outward 
appearing of the Lord Jesus by the way, that 
might have converted him from the errors in 
which he then was, and have opened his eyes 
and his heart to receive and. see Him in his far 
more glorious appearance, even that true light 
that enlighteneth every man; this glorious 
privilege, is not confined to apostles or minis- 
ters, but he vouchsafes to teach all his depend- 
ing children who come to his school with hearts 
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emptied of self and self-righteousness, a*|d 
under the humbling feeling, that i?i&OAit Hitfi 
they can do nothing.; and thefcfore give 
themselves up into his forming band, to be 
made either vessels of honor or dishonor* ifi 
his holy house ; so that He will tout wftctify 
them f6r the Master's use. O may we not 
shrink, my dear Eliza, bat Follow the Captaih 
of our salvation, who .was made perfect 
through sufferings; who though He thought it 
no robbery to be equal with God, yet took 
upon Him the form of a servant, and became of 
no imputation, humbled himself uhto death, 
even the death of the cross I May I, the least 
- and most unworthy of all his creatures, who 
am not meet to be called a disciple, take up 
my <*oa& daily, al&d deny jnyself eVery thinjg 
that I feel co Atrary to the mrnd of my graciotls 
Master : for I do believe the cross is much 
harder to be bbrne in little things (if they call 
be called so, when they separate us from Him 
who is the chief among ten thousand and alto- 
gether lovely) than in thosfe things which fire 
evidently wrong to all sorts of Christians* it is 
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dreadful to our natural part to appear singular 
in dress or language, yet I believe it must be 
your Lucy's lot if she follow the path pointed 
out to her, as I believe it is required of me to 
bear a testimony for truth, and to magnify my 
Saviour openly ; not that any thing I can do 
of myself can be acceptable in His sight ; for if 
I should do all, I should be but an unprofit- 
able servant : but I trust he will work in me 
both to will and to do, and to Him shall be the 
honot and the praise for ever. It grieves me to 
hear of my aunt's indisposition : were you not 
with her I know not what she would do; you 
must certainly be a great comfort to her in her 
present situation, stretched upon a; bed of Ian- 
guishing, but 1 trust the great Physician who 
has laid her on it, stands by her and gives her 
the oil of joy for mourning, and the garments 
of praise for the spirit of heaviness, and that 
the present dispensation will tend to brighten 
her, and that she will come forth as gold seven 
times tried, and as a corner stone polished 
after the similitude of a palace : assure her of 
my most affectionate duty and love. 
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My grandfather and grandmother are recon- 
ciled* to our going to meeting and leaving the 
public worship, and appear as affectionate as 
ever to us, so fully has that promise been ful- 
filled which has been often sealed to me, " I will 
make darkness light before thee, and crooked 
things straight, these things will I do unto 
thee, and not forsake thee.*' 

To him who has hitherto preserved you my 
dearest Eliza, I recommend you : may He 
still watch over you for good, and may you, 
under his divine care, grow in grace, and go 
on unto perfection, until you attain unto the 
measure of the stature of the fulness of Christ, 
and be daily weaned from instruments, till He 
shall be your all in all, is the breathing of my 
soul for you, &c. 
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LETTER II. 



To her Sister Judith. 

August 88, 1795. 

I thank you my dearest Judith, for your 
best of wishes : indeed it is impious to doubt, 
what did our beloved Lord die for, if not to 
save us from sin ; which is the only thing that 
can separate us from those blessings which eye 
hath not seen or ear heard, &c. What a happy 
day will that be when this body of sin shall be 
destroyed, and we shall be admitted into the 
glorious liberty of the children of God ! I trust 
I shall be delivered in his own good time from 
all my enemies, and that I reckon my greatest. 
There is nothing too hard for the Lord, we 
cannot ask too much or more than he is willing 
to give : — let us then come boldly to the throne 
of grace, that we may obtain mercy and find 
grace to help in time of need ; and may you 
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and I, my love, be among those happy few 
who shall unto all eternity follow the Lamb 
whithersoever he goeth ; and shall wash our 
robes and make them white, in his most 
precious blood. 
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LETTER III. 



To her Sister Judith. 

1795. 

You are not as happy as I could wish in 
your present situation, but you must try to 
reconcile yourself to a short separation, 
knowing that you have the best of parents 
always with you, who has promised that you 
shall not be tempted above what you are able 
to bear, but will, with the temptation, make a 
way to escape, that you may be able to bear it. 
Another delightful idea is, that " By grace ye 
are saved, and that not of yourselves, it is the 
gift of God :" so you see we are kept by the 
power of God, through faith unto salvation. 
Have you not encouragement to submit (as I 
am sure you do) your temporal, as well as your 
everlasting happiness into the hands of Him 
who careth for you. 
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LETTER IV. 



To her Sister Judith. 

Sept. 9, 1795. 

« 

"What a happy spirit that is which dear 
Eliza was directed to in a dream ! to loot 
simply to our beloved Lord in every thing, not 
to ourselves or our own works ; if we fall, to 
lean upon him to rise again, knowing and 
depending on Hjs strength : though we fall we 
shall not be utterly cast down, for the Lord 
.upholdefh us with his hand. 

What wonderful kindness has he bestowed 
upon me, blessed be His name, that my -many 
falls and yieldings to temptations did not pro- 
voke him to cast me off for ever, but has 
brought me here, where without a church, 
without a minister, or ordinance^* I have fe& 
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* .Alluding to the Church, as by law established. 
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more peace than ever I did before ; it would be 
the highest ingratitude not to acknowledge the 
debt I owe Him, , the giver of every good and 
every perfect gift : May I, in the whole course 
of my life, be it long or short, live to his glory, 
and never grieve his Holy Spirit, as I have 
dene continually ! What a shocking thing to 
see so many running on in the broad way to 
everlasting destruction, who at the same time 
think themselves perfectly safe, expecting the 
mercy of God, without considering we can 
build on no other foundation than that which is 
already laid, even his Son Jesus Christ. Have 
you read Cowper's Poems ? they are wrote in 
the spirit of Christianity ; I cannot forbear giv- 
ing you a sample of them ; 

" A soul rcdeem'd demands a life of praise, 
Hence the complection of his future days: 
Hence a demeanor holy and unspeck'd, 
And the world's hatred as* its sure effect." 
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LETTER V, 



To her Sister Judith. 

Sept. 25, 1795. 

Oua dear r— expects soon to sail for 

Gibraltar. In his way through Bristol he spent 
a little time with Eliza, who took him to hear 
a gospel minister, who I have no doubt said 
something adapted to his state. Who knows 
when it may occur to his mind with double 
force ? And though the seed may be for a short 
time hid, and, as it were, a grain of mustard 
seed, it may yet take the deeper root, and bring 
forth the more fruit, to the glory of our dear 
Saviour, who came not to call the righteous 
but sinners to repentance. And should we not 
be the most ungrateful creatures in the world, 
did we not love and delight to serve our dear 
Lord, who has been so kind as to call us when 
fve w^re rebels and enemies ; to call us to what ? 
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To be heirs with God, and joint heirs with 
Christ ! And when called by Him, why not 
follow Him through evil, as through good 
report ? Oh that we may never draw back, 
nor be of that unhappy number in whom He 
has no pleasure! 
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LETTER VI. 



To her Sister Judith. 



1795. 



I congratulate my beloved Judith upon 
her safe arrival at , and trust the jour- 
ney and change of air -will he of use to you, 
but indeed bodily exercise profiteth little, but 
godliness is profitable for all things, having the 
promise of this life and that which is to come. 
I am more and more convinced every day, that 
all the illness I suffered at Bath, and last winter, 
was through divine mercy to keep me from the 
vain and giddy world; and though I did not 
feel much attachment, yet I was ashamed to 
take up the cross, and dare to be singular ; but 
glory to Him who has in some degree enabled 
me to come forth from the wilderness, leaning 
upon my beloved. O may I never again doubt, 
but cast all my care upon; Him who careth for 
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tne, and never fear the cross ; for He has pro* 
mised, He will make the joke easy and the 
burden light ; He alone can and will sweeten 
the bitter cup of adversity : He has promised 
that if we acknowledge him in all our ways, 
He will direct our paths, He will be our guide 
unto death, and after death our portion and 
happiness everlasting : O may we never stray 
from such a Shepherd, who gathers the lambs 
in his artnft, and gently leads those that are 
with young. May yon and J, my dear Jnditb, 
dver remain in the enclosed gal-den of tbt 
church, ready to answer the slightest call, 
even as the putting forth of the Beloved's finger 
through the hole of the door, let the way be 
ever so narrow or contrary to flesh and blood ; 
and as our bodies are the temple* of the Holy 
Ghost, may we seek direction from Him, 
knowing that in his own time He will be 
found of them that diligently seek him. 

You did not answer that part of my letter 
upon waiting in silence upofi the Lord for 
divine teaching, which was a disappointment 
Sp me, as from that I haro more real comfort 
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than ever I had through the medium of another; 
I wish every one to know and practice it, there 
is no other way in whkh self is so humbled, 
for it is only in the silence of all that is fleshly, 
that the small still voice is to be heard ; even 
when walking or forking you may retire in- 
ward and enjoy sweet communion with the 
Lord ; and it is not, Lo here, or lo there, for 
the word (Jesus Christ) is in thy mouth, and in 
f by heart. My mother had a letter from dear 

■ » I feel happy in having fulfilled my 

duty by writing to him, and having told him all 
my mind, which letter he , acknowledged, and 
said he was very much obliged to me for my 
good advice: Ob, may the Lord be his pre- 
server, rind enable us to submit to his divine 
will, knowing that whatsoever is by His ap- 
pointment is best. May we all meet round 
the throne of the Lamb, where no enemy can 
assault, nor snare allure, where this corruptible 
shall put on incorruption, and this mortal 
immortality, &c. 
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LETTER VII. 



*s 



To her Sister Judith. 

Nov. 14, 1795. 

I ah sure it will give my dear Judith plea- 
sure to hear of the safe arrival of dear ; — : 

thanks be to Him who has preserved him and 
brought him through so many dangerous storms 
which have been fatal to so many. I think we 
have always something or other stirring us up 
to gratitude and love, not only in these out- 
ward mercies, but in the more immediate and 
inward tokens of His love, which are incompre- 
hensible, when He, whom the heaven of hea- 
vens cannot contain, condescends to dwell in 
the hearts of the meanest of His poor despised 
people. You, my dear Judith, seem in a great 
degree to enjoy the love of our dear Redeemer ; 
it is a most peculiar mercy to have your heart 
and affections, especially at so young an age, 
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so firmly attached to Him: He only could 
preserve you in the midst of so many trials, 
and I doubt not, He will still watch over you 
with an eye of love ; and preserve you unto 
His heavenly kingdom: and may you and I, 
my dearest Judith, devote our lives to Him 
whose gifts they are, and finish our course 
with joy, being ready to meet our Lord at any 
hour that He shall please to call. 
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GUTTER VIIL 



To her sister Judith. 

Nov. «1, 1795. 

Though I am sure I can never feel half 
gratitude enough to my condescending Re- 
deemer, for His great goodness, in bearing so 
long with me, jet glory be to His name, that 
I can say, with truth; Lord, thou knowest all 
things, thou knowest that I love thee ; whom 
have I in heaven but thee, and there is none 
upon earth I desire in comparison of thee : at 
least I think so, and hope there is no fear of 
my being mistaken. O may he preserve me, 
and I need not fear what man can do to me : 
I do expect troubles for following Him, but do 
not fear them, as he has said, " My grace is 
sufficient for thee," and remembering that we 
suffer for His sake, happy are we, for the spirit 
of glory and of God resteth on us. I think I 
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would not wish to shun so glorious a eras* 
The bible, my beloved Judith, is only our 
outward rule, and is no doubt (he book of 
books, but there is " a more sure word of pro* 
phecy, whereunto we do well that we take 
heed, as unto a light that shinetb in a dark 
place :" this we may have without a wordbeing 
said outwardly, and is to be found by retiring 
into the temple of God, which we are ; as He 
caith, ye are the temple? of the Holy Ghost; 
and there He will not fail to manifest Himself 
unto us, as He doth not unto the world; for He 
is not in the boisterous wind, nor In the earth- 
quake, but in the small still voice; and though 
we can- receive more comfort in thus waiting 
upon him in outward silence, yet He does not 
refuse it to us when we are engaged in business, 
as we turn our minds inward and seek his direc- 
tion, even with an aspiration ; we shall feel our 
doubts vanish and our souls strengthened, and 
be enabled to follow our dear Lord whitherso- 
ever He goeth ; this is what the prophet meant 
when he said, " Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard 
beside thee$ O God, what thou hast prepared 
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for him that waiteth upon thee :" in short, there 
are more promises made to quietly waiting than 
any other duty. "They that wait upon the 
Lord shall renew their strength; they shall 
mount up With wings as eagles, they shall run 
and not be weary, they shall walk and not 
faint." The Psalms are full of the same : and 
I can say from certain experience, that I have 
received more happiness from this waiting on 
my heavenly Father, than I can express with 
pen and ink. One night when doubting on my 
not receiving an immediate answer that my sins 
were forgiven, and fearing they separated me 
from Him, these words were in the strongest 
manner sweetly applied to my soul ; a I have 
blotted out thy transgressions, and as a thick 
cloud thy sins." 

Try this method, and may you feel the com- 
fort of it. 
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LETTER IX. 



To her Sister Judith. 

Jan. 11, 1796. 

Sincerely do I sympathise with my dearest 
Judith, in her very unpleasant and trying si- 
tuation; hut you have this comfort, that whom 
the Lord loveth He chastenetb, and that it is 
when He brings us into the low valley of humi- 
liation, He gives u§ of His best cordials; it is 
then He brings us into his banqueting house, 
and His banner over us is love : *nd, fear not, 
my dear sister, for you will be delivered from 
all your adversaries, inward as well as outward ; 
they will, I trust, rather be of use to you, and 
draw you still nearer to Him in whom are hid 
all the treasures of the God-head bodily. I 
would caution you, my love, from imbibing 
•^ your favourite Hervey the idea of im- 
i righteousness ; remember, " without 
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holiness no man can see the Lord." If actual 
holiness is not expected, of what use was our 
Lord's sermon on the mount, when he says, u Not 
every one that saith Lord, Lord, shall enter the 
kingdom of heaven, but he that doth the will of 
my Father who is in heaven ?" for not to the 
willing only, but to the obedient is the promise 
made. He says in another place, u Ye are my 
friends if ye do whatsoever I command you :" 
u If ye know these things, happy are ye if ye 
do them ;" for " ye shall know the truth, and 
the truth shall make you free," and if the Son 
therefore shall make you free, ye shall be free 
indeed ! What is He to free U3 from ! He is 
called Jesus, for He is to save his people from 
their sins. I fear it is a very dangerous belief, 
and makes some too secure in what is no where 
promised, that it is not possible for them to fell 
off, making them too easy and careless, not 
considering, that He did not come to save his 
people in their sins, but from their sins, that 
they are to take up their cross daily, and fol- 
low Him, and that not imaginary, but reql 
holiness, is what He meant when he saic^ 
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"* Be ye Jioly for I am holy :" but think not, 
thy Judith, that I mean that our works can 
gave us, for very far be such a thought from 
me; for in us, that is in our \flesk, dwelleth 
no good thing, but we must take care to dis- 
tinguish between those works wrought in our 
wills arid those wrought in us, by Him who 
condescends to dwell in us, and makes the 
hearts of his people his temple. The life of a 
Christian must be a continual warfare; there 
must be a perpetual variance between the old 
man and the new ; but blessed be the name ef 
the Lord, He will never withhold his gracious 
assistance from those who seek direction and 
strength from Himself only. My mother has, 
I believe, told you how much mistaken you 
were when you thought we were enjoying 
peace and quietness : our portion outwardly is 
very different ; but glory be to Him, we have 
a comfort and happiness that the world knows 
not of, and that it can neither give nor take 
away. How do I pity those, little do Ihey 
know what they lose, who are pursuing vain 
phantoms that elude their grasp, and only 

f 2 
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fead tftetn farther on in the path of error and 
Vanity, and make their way back (if ever they 
return) more difficult. I long much to see you 
and enjoy your much loved society: O may 
you be kept as in the hollow of the great 
Shepherd's hand, and be led forth beside 
the waters of comfort, and be brought to us 
safe, that we may altogether feed beside the 
Shepherd's tent, and may know Him to be 
0ur teacher and never-failing friend in every 
Am of trouble. 



Lsrvw x. 



To her Sifter Elizabeth. 

May IS, 1796... 

* * 

Knowing what anxiety my dearest Eliza is 
in, until she hears from us, I cannot be easy 
without telling her, we are all as well as she 
can expect after so recent a wound.* My be- 
loved mother indeed suffered much in mind 
and body, but has experienced the everlasting 
arm of Omnipotence as a refuge from the storm, 
a shadow from the heat, and as a great rock ia 
& weary land ; she is able to sit up and take 
^nourishment, and I trust, in a little time, will 
be enabled to leave her room. I believe it will 



• This letter was written jast after hearing of her eldest 
-brother's death ? having some short time before heard of the 
death of another brother, both in foreign lands : these cir- 
cumstances are alluded to in a subsequent part of the letter 
where g*e expression treble stroke is used. ' 
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be a great alleviation to your sorrow to hear, 
we have had a letter from dear ; he 

aays he is perfectly well) and the climate is 
more healthy than formerly. Oh, may he yet 
be spared to us, for a treble stroke would be 
hard to bear. Indeed, my beloved Eliza, I 

have great hopes .that our dear has been 

mercifully accepted, and the work has been 
cut short in righteousness; nothing is too hard 
for the Almighty, and lie had a good heart, 
and has, I have reason to believe, at times felt 
the drawings of divine love in his soul : my 
dearest parent has the consolation to think she 
told him sufficient to ease her heart on religious 
subjects. 

For all our sakes, my dearest Eliza, take 
care of thyself; outward comforters avail but 
little, but in retirement and silent waiting 
upon the Lord strength is to be renewed : in 
quietness and confidence shall be thy strength, 
it is only in silence that the inspeaking small 
still voice is to be heard ; for the Lord is not 
in the whirlwind, but in the small still voice : 
this I believe appears strange io you 7 as it did 



\ 
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to me at first; but, Oh, try for yourself. 
Taste and see that the Lord is good. My 
dearest Eliza, I can write no more, but that 
i*re all unitedly, in the bonds of gospel love, 
desire, that you -and my dear aunt may be 
kept in that peace that passeth all understand- 
ing, and which those only can enjoy whose 
minds are stayed upon the Prince of Peace. 



LETTER XI. 



To her Sister Judith. 

8th Month 11th, 1796. 

In a measure of that love which many waters 
cannot quench, nor the floods of affliction 
drown, do I salute thee ; though absent in the 
body, yet as present in the Lord, in whom all 
his members by joints and bands, having nou- 
rishment ministered, and knit together, en- 
crease with the measure of God. O, my 
beloved sister ! What a privilege is it to feel 
the uniting influence of gospel love, supporting 
and strengthening us, and enabling us to bear 
each other's burdens, and so fulfil the law of 
Christ ; this is the law of love, which some- 
times brings me into suffering with thee, as 
being myself also bound with thee in those 
testimonies of Jesus, which must be very trying 
\q thee, and my desires are for thee to the Go4 
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of all our mercies, that Ha will preserve, keep, 
and watch oyer thee for good, and that He mil 
favour thee and me with a knowledge of His 
will, and with ability to do it 

My dearest Eliza, thou already knowest, is. 
going, I believe, as fast as possible : the thread 
is almost worn, but her immortal soul seems 
folly prepared and ripe to enter into the joy 
of her Lord. She does not seem (except at 
times) to be so sensible of her situation as at 
the beginning of her illness, when she told me 
she did think her sickness would be unto death ; 
as she seemed awakened one morning as with a 
person saying those words, " Thou shalt see 
the King in his beauty;" which seemed as a 
message to her from heaven, it left such a sweet- 
ness on her mind. She is much drawn into 
stillness and waiting on the Lord. She told 
me that some time ago, she felt desirous to be 
baptized in the Anabaptist way, when she felt 
it clearly revealed to her, that the only baptism 
necessary, was that of the Holy Ghopt ; and that 
as she received that, J<ahn's baptism of water, 
die did not want ; this she told me was befora 
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the knew any thing of Quakers. Is it not an 
evident proof, if we wanted one, of the tender 
love of our heavenly Father to His truly de- 
voted, depending children ! How does He give 
(hem light in their dwellings ; while the proud, 
hard-hearted Egyptians are suffered to grope 
for a season, in darkness that may be felt ! 

Dear Eliza has not been able for this last 
week, to sit up longer than five o'clock, and this 
day was obliged to go to bed before one, so thott 
mayest judge how her poor body is worn down : 
she cannot get rest or ease from extreme pain in 
her chest, side, and stomach, but by laudanum. 
These dispensations must be very trying to so 
weak a frame as my beloved mother's : May 
the eternal God be her never-failing refuge, 
and His everlasting arms be her support, is the 
prayer of all that is feeling within me. There 
is little in my power to do for her, as I firmly 
believe all her consolation is, and must be de- 
rived from the Comforter himself. We go to 
meetings, when our attendance on Eliza will 
admit of it. Hannah Stephenson, a minister, 
sat with us, and spoke comfortably to us, 
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though she had a prospect of a fiery trial await* 
ing us beside this great one. We look forward 
to what a comforting consolation it is, that 
no affliction for the present appears to be 
joyous, but grievous, yet afterwards it yieldeth 
the peaceable fruits of holiness to those who are 
exercised thereby. Give my dear love to 

Susan and J. , tell them I trust to hear 

of their growth in grace, and in the knowledge 
of our Saviour Jesus Christ ; for the right 
knowledge of Him is the root of immortality. 
I think I may say without asking them, that 
my mother, aunt, and Eliza unite in love to 
thee my precious Judith, with her who feels 
herself doubly united to thee, both in the flesh 
and in the Lord, and is thy truly affectionate 
sister, 

LUCY USSHER. 

Salute those of the household of faith that 
are particularly dear to me, in my name. 



ft* 



LETTER XH. 



To a Friend. 

Impute not, O my endeared friend, my 
long silence to a want of that gratitude and 
love, which fills my heart toward thee, when- 
ever I am capable of any feeling from the right 
source ; but, ah, my way has been so much in 
the valley of the shadow of death, that all 
communication, even with thee, who at seasons 
seems as bone of my bone, and flesh of my 
flesh, was quite cut off. I have not found 
liberty to open the state of my poor tossed mind 
to any one; but to thee, I belieye I may say, 
that my soul is exceeding sorrowful even unto 
death : I did hope to have seen thee, aad that 
thy sympathising heart would have afforded 
suitable instruction or reproof. I look not for 
consolation or encouragement, but "let the 
righteous smite me, it shall be a kindness, and 
Jet him reprove me, it shall be as excellent oil 
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which shall not break my head." O were I to 
tell thee the various plungings of my spirit, it 
would far exceed the bounds of a letter ; nor da 
I think it would be expedient to do so, knowing 
that patience must have its perfect work, and 
He whose name is Wonderful, will not lay more 
upon me than he will enable me to bear : when 
I look forward, I think my natural strength 
must fail if the weight of suffering should con- 
tinue much longer; but I feel the grain of faith 
is mercifully afforded, though secretly, to my 
drooping soul. And shall I not leave myself 
in His holy hands, to do with me as he pleases ? 
O yes, my beloved friend, for surely I wanted 
emptying ; under the sense of which it has fre- 
quently been the language of my heart in time* 
past, O turn thy hand upon me, purely purge 
away my dross, and take away all my tin. 

Dearly farewefl> 
Thy truly affectionate afflicted, 

LUCY UISHEK. 



EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS, 



&c. 



JUDITH, the third sister, died of a con- 
sumption after a short confinement, early in 
the year 1798, aged eighteen years and about 
jthree months. 

This precious child had by nature somewhat 
more to subdue than her sisters, but being 
daily favoured with the touches of divine truth, 
and made sensible of its attractive lQveliness, 
she hesitated not, but gave herself up to its 
powerful influence, knowing all she could do 
was to be as passive clay in the hand of the 
great Potter; by thus submitting, the Lord 
in whom she delighted, worked mightily for 
Iter deliverance, and subdued all things unto 
himself. — Her baptisms were deep and incom- 
municable ; she dwelt much in inward retire* 
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ment, and her words were few and weighty.— 
She bore her last sickness with unremitted 
patience and meekness ; she often said, there 
was no cloud before her. Two days previous 
to her decease, she was obliged to take to her 
bed, when she sweetly said, had it been per* 
.mitted, she hoped to have been of the number - 
of those who were not confined to bed, that 
she might not give trouble. The next morning 
hes mental faculties were much impaired, she 
seemed to lose the recollection of those about 
her, until one of her brothers came into the 
room, when she called out, " Oh, — — , all 
is peace, sweet peace i" Before her departure 
fhe seemed long engaged in supplication ; 
but these words only were clearly understood, 
to It is all grace, free grace and mercy I" After 
which, with upraised eyes and hands, expressed 
she saw an angel! when quickly her sweet 
spirit took its flight to the mansions of eternal 
rest and peace. 

She was admitted into membership with the 
Society of Friends about eighteen months before 
her decease. 



A covenant with God made by her when 
fcbout thirteen years old : 

" O Almighty and incomprehensible Being, 
frani now about to fulfil what has been long 
foretold by the prophet Isaiah. One shall say 
I am the Lord's, and another shall call himself 
by the name of Israel, I do here before thee 
this night, Oh my heavenly Father, subscribe 
with my hand that I am thine ; and I do, from 
the bottom of my heart desire no portion but 
thee my God : deny, or give me what thou 
pleasest, but never let me be without thee, 
and I shall have enough ; in thee is centered 
all my happiness. I do from this moment re- 
nounce all the pomps and vanities of this false, 
wicked world; but, Oh, what have I to 
renounce, but what would for ever make me 
miserable ! 

" Let angels and archangels be my witnesses, 
if ever I am so base as to break this my cove* 
nant, let my name witness against me, 

1793. " JUDITH U88HBR." 
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LETTER I. 



To her Mother. 



179*. 



f much wish to be with my dearest friends, 
to retire oftener, and to have more communion 
with my God ; that God who will never leave 
us if we look up to him at all times and places. 
Oh that we may cleave to him with our whole 
heart, that when temptations arise we may not 
be like the ruffled sea, but that we may look 
with fresh confidence to the rock from whence 
we are hewn, and receive fresh strength : may 
this be all our case. 



G 
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LETTER II. 



To her Mother* 



179b. 



1 rejoiced that my sweet Lucy enjoys sucb 
true happiness in our dear Lord: may sheb^ 
kept by the power of God unto salvation ; raaj^" 
He keep her from the poisonous snares an 
temptations of the world. It was He wh 
drew us, blessed be his name, from the yawn 
ing gulph which leads to everlasting misery, t 
know Him that is true, and Jesus Christ whoir» 
He sent to perform for us, what, by reason o^ 
our sinful nature, we could not, by thought-, 
word, or deed, perform for ourselves ; that by 
faith in His perfect righteousness and meritorious / 
death, we may have a key to the blessed man- 
sions of eternity. What a delightful, but much 
neglected book is the bible ; how should it be 
valued by the children of God ! in it are pro- 
mises to support us in the midst of temptations, 
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*ftd tinder thfc rod of adversity, and to keep Bt 
humble when providence with his liberal hand 
disposes his favours more profusely. May we 
know, at least in some degree, to value such A 
God, who of his great mercy has, in this our 
pilgrimage, given us such innumerable, great, 
and valuable blessings, that we may not only from 
these, but from his more immediate promises, 
firmly believe that He will never leave us nor 
forsake us. When I look back on my past life, 
and consider the great mercies of my God, my 
heart exults with fearful joy; with fear, lest 
before I finish my course, (knowing that in my- 
self I am a poor weak nothing) I should in the 
least draw back, for then my God would have 
no pleasure in fne, and I could no longer call 
Him, my Abba. O that my Lord may keep 
me from such an end ; for in Him alone is my 
righteousness, so in Him only have I any 
strength ! O may He who has begun a good 
work in me, never cease continuing it, until it 
is perfectly completed. May -you and I, much 
beloved friends, when time shall be no more, 

g 2 
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Meet in thai boundless immensity, and join 
those happy souls that eternally sing haUefajafa 
to the Lamb, who has washed us in his Mood, 
and through whose most perfect righteousness we 
only can and will be admitted there* My dear 
mother, what shall I say ? I am grieved; 
I tremble, for my poor * : O that our 

prayers may go up as incense before our 
heavenly Father for her everlasting welfare, 
(hat the blessed Spirit may with its enlivening 
influence, draw the veil from off her under* 
standing, and shew her, her wretched condition, 
and at the same glance, a dear and dying 
Saviour, who will, if she does not resist his 
visitations, wash her in his sacred blood : I con- 
clude with a line that cfften oocurs to me, par- 
ticularly when in company with those with 
whom I am surrounded, 

46 They build too low x who build baneath tha 
dries," &c. 
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BETTER HL 



To her Sister Elizabeth. 

1795. 

Will my dearest and most beloved Eliza 
accept of a few lines from her Judith, who not 
only loves her with the strongest ties of sisterly 
affection, but feels, united with it, some of that 
love which the children of our heavenly Father 
feel for each other? I « find I am as utterly 
unable to do any thing for myself, towards my 
eternal salvation, as a poor helpless infant ; that 
-even the thoughts of my heart are evil. He 
well knew what was in man who said, the heart 
is desperately wicked, who can know it ? O then, 
-what inconceivable love was that which made 
our dearest Saviour come in the form of a ser- 
vant, clothed with flesh ! He who bated the 
least shadow of iniquity, to bear the heavy 
weight of our sins upon Him ! O delightful 

6 3 
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thought, that though our sins be as scarlet, jet 
washed in His most precious blood, they shall 
be like wool ; or red as crimson, they shall 
be white as snow : still, my dearest Eliza, I 
want that strong witness in myself, which is 
promised to all God's children, for which I 
wait with patience till his appointed time ; for 
I have a strong hope, that He who has begun 
a good work in me, will not leave it until He 
has perfectly completed it. I often think how 
gracious the Lord has been in drawing our poor 
sinful souls to Him, who were gone astray like 
poor lost sheep from the great Shepherd and 
Bishop of our souls ; and though the means 
seemed grievous at the time, (for I am sure it 
was brought about by my illness) it will teach 
us for the future to kiss the rod with cheerful- 

w 

ness, not only without repining, but with glad 

• 

hearts, knowing that every thing shall work 
together for good to them that love God. I do 
love Him, for He first loved me, and I would 
not give up the comfortable feeling of His love 
for all the false pleasures of this world, eveij 
\y ere they all united. \ feel much obliged tq 
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you and my dear aunt for your tender concern 

about my going to , for fear I should be 

drawn away by the people of this world ; were 
I to trust to myself, I might fear, but not more 
there than here. I throw myself entirely on 
my heavenly Father, for of Him cometh my 
help : none of us can know who may be made 
use of as an instrument to draw some poor soul 
to think seriously of their want of a Saviour, 
May we go on from grace to grace, from faith 
to faith, till our bodies are laid in the peaceful 
grave, and our souls are exalted to the man- 
sions of eternal bliss, which were prepared fo? 
up from the foundations of the world. 
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LETTER IV. 



To her Mother. 



1795. 



O my dear mother, are we Rot peer, weak, 
frail mortals in ourselves ! foe ray put, every 
day I live I feel the great depravity of my njt- 
ture, which without the interference of divine- 
love, would forever lead me astray, but alt 
praise and glory be attributed to that God who 
who has led me to thai fountain opened for sift 
and uncleanness, where I may wash and be 
cleansed ! I long much to be with you, yet 
may the Almighty's will be done : I have every 
reason to be thankful, for His arm has been 
extended to preserve me unstung amidst 

thistles. You who were in though for 

a short time, must know my very unpleasant 
situation, better than my pen can describe, 
and though this is but a small village, its 
inhabitants are alike engrossed, having their 
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thoughts, grovdiag in, earthly* YaaUieis vfom 
they knaw not th* miiNite $&** U>ttenag: cgfe-v 
tages may be taced, ?»4 the Wf*eparo4 pc*** 
Elisors be compelled to quit Hmk bsiovod afeoctot. 
The Lor4 te prafe^ ^ho though b* ?Wk*?» 
dpes Duotshut up, bis bow&* of conp^iwh f*Mt: 
14s. ]k%st — r-^ bo#g "u« . V day for seeing 
company, I b»i mope ti»Q for relb«»e»*i **4 
in the eveaing oft opening a>y biMe,. this pwh 
mise in tft* &Ubo£ Iaaiab fwiA otbei* i* tha 
same <*h#ptei) wj# <^TO&rtaMy iastiHed iato iay» 
soul* " O tt*m afflicted* tossed with tewpeate, 
aod apt wiafoxted* behold I will lay thy stone* 
with faix coloaus, aad by thy foundations wkh 
sapphi#% &cv. &c/' 1 da $v*tj thing I can 
that I tbitffe nae^y be the queans of dcewiafif the 
heart* of.w»-. .ii . 1 » . . to him who i* reackp to. 
receive tbew aa Hi* adopted children, if they 
will not be deaf to hie kiad eafewatfea. 

I fcdkitmeh &r my dear u..j>.«* ^ m?»p sh» 
thkk seriously before her pvacious soul talke* 
fKg&fc into unknown regiona; map God in 
mercy retard it ia its agad caatJte, until tba» 
i^fth w«dlbtew> ^di by ite paw^MiiatemQA 
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riiake her sensible of her wretched condition ; 
then may the south wind, breathing its benign 
influence, calm the severity of the former, and 
discover a royal advocate, who is ready to do 
all, the most undone sinner can want or expect ! 

May my dear < also imbibe advantage by 

her correspondence with our beloved Eliza ; 
may she be convinced of her state, and of the 
great peace and happiness which the sons and 
daughters of Jehovah enjoy : but I rely on the 
mercy and power of Him who has drawn the 
hearts of so many of our very undeserving 
family to Himself. Have you heard any thing 
of our dear —^ — : may God keep him as ho 
has done hitherto, from danger, and grant that 
he may yet be one of those diamonds which 
compose our royal Master's diadem. Some 
branches in the vine shoot up with great velocity, 
while others with less speed advance, I trust 
with equal firmness : your Judith has been one 
of the latter. I acknowledge I have not as yet 
^Experienced the great comfort of silent waiting 
on my dear Lord, which you were so kind as 
jtp recommend me by experience, and by giving 



me a desire of it; but consider, my dear friend, 
your outward tranquillity and quiet state, whila 
I am exposed on all sides to thistles and briars, 
from Tybich, without the aid of an invisible, but 
supporting arm, I could never escape unhujt; 
but I must not repine, and as He who said, 
they should not be ashamed that wait for Him, 
cannot lie, I will wait in faith, 
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LETTER V. 

To her Mother. 

1795. 
I am sony your health still continues 
poorly. I trust in the great Physician that 
if it be his will to afflict the body, he will 
of his great and never ceasing mercy, instil 
the more solid comfort into the soul) and 
patience to endure his chastening, which is 
all sent in love. Read from 5th to 8th verse 
of the 13th chap, of Hebrews, and 11th verse 
of ditto, there is comfort both for you and me; 
may we receive it as such. O may you and 
I my dear mother, go on from faith to faith, 
from grace to grace, overcoming through the 
strength of our dear Almighty champion, all 
-enemies both spiritual and temporal: though 
our bodies may be sore pricked with thorns 
and briars, and our hearts grieved for all 
remaining sins, let us with humble faith rely 
on the promised word for help, remembering 
that he that loveth us will love us to the 
end, and th» more he chastens, the more 
strength he gives to endure, &c 
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LETTER VI. 

To her Mother. 

Oct. 21, 1795. 
When I received your last letter my mind 
Was eased of many uneasy fears, which arose 
in it by reason of the long silence which 
bad prevailed ; it also administered comfort to 
hear by it, that you enjoy the greatest of 
peace, by drawing from the fountain head of 
bliss true and solid happiness ; which is there 
only to be found. — My dear mother, I am 

quite afraid of her whole time and 

attention is given up to novels; they are 
her study, even before breakfast: I asked 
her the other evening what she thought of 
people being born of the spirit; her answer 
was, she never thought about it, that if she 
did all the good she could, it w&§ all that 
could be required of her : when I try to 
bring up the conversation, she immediately 
evades it. I have no hopes but in Him with 
whom nothing is imposible. Every blessing 
attend you, even to the utmost. 
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LETTER TIL 

To her Mather. 

Nov. a, 1795. 
I thihk I cannot leave this till oar return 

from ; bat protected by my dear Lord, I 

•ball be safe wherever his divine hand shall 
direct. * I have long found that we cannot 
always do the things that we would; bat I 
mast not, I will not repine : the Lord's will 
be done. What you say of dear Lacy gave 
me great pleasure: may that holy Inspirer 
who has drawn her heart, still keep it fixed 
on that object who is the most lovely among 
ten thousand ; and keep her disentangled from 
the snare of Satan and the world, whose de* 
lusive pleasures I sincerely hope may no longer 
have any charms for her. May she prefer 
imitating the industrious bee, to decorating 
herself in the gaudy plumes of the butterfly. 
We must trust almighty power for the safety 

of dear He who holds the winds in 

bis fist, and the waters in the hollow of his 
hand is able and I trust willing to protect 
liim. 
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LETTER till. 

To her Mother. 

Jan. 29, 179ff> : 

I look forward with delight to the time 
when I may have the company of my nearest 
and dearest friends. You know not whether 
I may not sometimes acompany you to 
meetings. Always, my beloved mother, since 
unrestrained by you, you were not unac- 
quainted with what my desires were before 
I left you, which are now greatly increased. 
I am not ignorant that persecution awaits me 
from every quarter, from what you tell me 
of yourself and my dearest Lucy ; but leaning 
entirely on my Beloved, and armed with hi* 
strength, though in myself entirely helpless 
I shall be enabled to share it with you, and 
pass through this world, regardles of the 
gilded, but poisonous pleasures it offers, while 
pity predominates in my heart for those, who 
are still heedless of a Superior bliss, making 
my Saviour's will the rule of my actions,, 
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while his blessed spirit is the guide of my 
ways and the directors of all my paths. 

I am obliged to you for the texts you 
have pointed out to me; they are really de- 
lightful, and when by faith presented to 
to ourselves, convey true comfort; I would 
add the epistle of James. 
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LETTER IX. 



To her Mother. 

Feb. 8, 1706. 

I received my dear mother's letter, ,&nd 
though I sensibly feel for your situation, it 
gave me pleasure to find that your heart and 
affections are so irrevocably fixed where your 
treasure is, that the scornings and malicious 
slanders of a town, blinded by its follies, are 
insufficient to shake your faith, grounded on a 
foundation more lasting than the hills or moun- 
tains. How do I pity the wretched state of our 
acquaintance. My heart is depressed, and my 
spirits languid; methinks I hear my tender 
parent, ever anxious for my welfare, requesting 
me to disclose to her the reasons : consider for a 
while, and your momentary fears will vanish $ 
you that wade through such hot persecutions 
io attend to the voice of our Lord wherever be 
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' calk, xsast fid fcr one who wonld a c amij H ttiy 
yon rejoicing, bat wfco b tared to ad contrary to 
tie will of her dear Master. As I not as one 
thai tons wait from His fock when desired to 
foBow their footsteps, and to keep dose to the 
Shepherd^ teat! Here I am ia the midst of 
workflmss, when commanded to eone oat fiom 
among them, and to jtpmato myself from 
them. My Sunday, which I would be happ y 
to devote entirely to ray own good, I am ob- 
liged to spend with people who seem ignorant 
how to hallow it, and to hear the sacred name 
continually profaned. When thai day is thus 
spent, yon amy nearly gness how the rest of 
{he week revolves ; cards and novels, the two 
prevailing amusements; the latter I am una- 
voidably obliged to hear, the consequence of 
which, not seldom, draws a flood of tears from 
my eyes, for some silly sentence too often ob- 
truding upon my thoughts naturally pron* to 
evil, when I would have them fixed far above 
the world and its mean enjoyments : with the 
Psalmist I can truly say, " My soul longeth, 
yea, even fainteth for the courts of my Lord; 
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t my heart and my flesh cry out for the living 
GocJ: I had rather be a door-keeper in the 
house of my God > jthan, to dwell in the tents of 

, wickedness.'' 4 ! 1 $Eay yoij and I, my higjdy 
feyoiured p^renV. regardless of any name by 
which the vain world would brand us, follow 

. their example, by making all our actions coincide 
not only with our Saviour's express commands, 
but wherever we can discern the least indica- 
tion of his willy and when we have done ally 
'He must be " the Lord our righteousness." 



++*+++■*+■++*+■***+ 



* I have studied the chapters my dear mother particularly 
mentioned, and though personally unknown, think your 
new acquaintance a happy set of people. 
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LETTER X. 



To her Mother. 



. i 



I this morning received my dear jnother?# 
letter, wbichy like the preceding one's, : w& 
dictated by that affection which surpa&estllfe 
fondness of a parent to the darting of her heart, 
when unenforced by a stronger spiritual tie. 
Your advice is always salutary, because ifli- 
rected by that influence which cannot err; bit 
Be assured, my'eiei 'valued friend, that wbM 
I cannot reconcile wf til die word of truth, tfflj 
be unable to influence by conduct : pardon itfy 
blunt assertion,' ^ou have encouraged irifelo 
make it, our souls cast anchor on the bailie im- 
movable, sacred ' 'rock, and the cbinforatbte 
gospel truths, are, 1 trust, the firm belief df Hi 
both, besides I know not whether even in btn- 
ward forms we differ ; as I have many ques- 
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fom to ask you or that subject^ I propose dc- 
feting it till we meet. Let the world spy what 
they please, if the Lord will, I am resolved 
I will adhere ta the scriptures as fer as. I ca* 
4iaeeru His wiU ; and that where his word is 
fiknpljf and: truly pi^a^d^^it^out being mixed 
with the dotetomes of men, there F will resort ; 
fee they ewr $a branded with the mopt infamous 
ft qwwpy aid earned #ie djeg^ aijd re&jse 

Wpre t botbGf>d ^^^qp^ ^d%t^ ji^n^ 
«^ies ai£ tbose of his o^p ^^^^ ; | 
thank, God, some of the prinpipa]^ n#st belove^ 
of mine, are fellow-travellers^ the* same nar- 
fow road to \55iofl ; ; frut; I kppitr 1 hav? n&aqg 
fjpemies to encpujjte^ 3$d havipg $&W W^ 

l*qy^ g.w^tariipt ^gadpo^bpa^d,. , , 
^ Jjajre qoF* u^emb^y3^sse4, lai<^ £e%e th$ 
^ien^d- ^)f jpy bftsoip aomejpf m^ real sentiments, 
|$ ^hom | shall apt only ^e ever ready, birt 
*^all esteem it ja ^^t favour to be permitted 

H 9 r 
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to throw open the door of my heart, that thert 
unveiled you msy view its contents, being as- 
sured you will continually discover to your 
Judith, every thought, whether great or small. 
I look forward With great' delight, to when I 
need not have recourse to my pen to converse 
with my invaluable friends. Remember me to 
■ '" ' ' : O that they wotfld now in thfe*d^r of 
•alvation, hearken to the word of life, belief* 
its reviving truths, and accept of the fcec salt 
Vatioit offered by the wounds of a cfyhg 
SaVtour, thkt when they depart this life^ thej 
may fell asleep in Christ, ahd awake to joyi 
unknown ! f 

! ' ;; - *■ •'• v: "■<:;• ■:.»•'■'■• 
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N*xt Tuesday I trust ) shall \)$ Restored to 
friends rendered dearer thau ever by a lopg 
aiod painful absence, and unspeakably precious 
bytifes superior to those by 'which, nature tias 
ntiited us :< yes, my: ever valued parent, if that 
God who superintends the goings of all mortals 
will now favour. 

Yet think not I shall leave this place with- 
out a sigh — pity strengthened by love for 
those with whom I have so long lived, has 
stationed itself in my heart: what words, 
when present could not do, may, if aided by 
divine grace, be effected in a few lines. There 
are many here whose blindness I pity, while J 
despise the baneful pleasures they pursue. 
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To her Sister 



Jriy7, 1796. ' 

,-^\ 

, Smcb I recefred yowr letter, my dea^Jjfc 

Ipied Elixa, I hare often felt an inrlinatifm^ 
opiate yoa with my pen, and I hare m*mi 
deferred it Ah! is not thb too often thft 
eren in circumstances of far mote wejghfy 
consideration, which being frotn time; to tiatft 
<JeJaj#d help to weaken the poor iaind$ and aj 
1^ lies dormant ? when, on the contrary, if 
^, inward monitor was imiqediajbefy and in* 
pjicjtly obeyed, though to try ^ur jfaith it may 
^jnejipies Je^d ns through the, dark, valley, 
wh^e, there b npthing to.be geen onejther^tdfe 
yeVat.fhe end, what sweet peace, e von, tfcat 

wjiyfhj passeth natural un^mta^dbft, wqiW. 
$e tcied, but obedient mind, be favoured tp 
$?j<tf«l ^fu^eanypast^e^iency^a^JDece^fJi 
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tiis from * sister whfr simereljr lares yon, and 
*f ho I think sensibly fotb for you y during the 
cofftplieated trmfe^wHJi Wbkh y oar heavenly 
Father sees meet temporally to afflict you* 
Remember, my depr sister* that thousrh a* 
affiktion may for the present appear to be j«y* 
Of» rtfittt ^riffvom^ ye* at the end it jieldeth the 
peaceable fruits of righteousness^ unto them 
Who 4r^ ^itettfeed thereby 1 many are ther triad* 
a*(Jt!te afflictions of fli* Yi^hteoos^ but &e 
IMS f» Whom Is «feir wht>te biftt aUd depend- 
dike, yffl, irt Bis mn time, deliver th^m out 
df all. May my Eli^ feel under the ehastea^ 

% tod of her tender Fath^ which is sent % 
love, the great I Am's supporting" staff secretly 
strengthening and conrfortrng her precious soul, 
i* th*i ftrd^ftt but fe(bbfe hreathir^ of mysotU 
*# ytftf; for He ^ tho fttttir of Hrfrtg bread 
with wh&h I befifevi H* tfiff fe<& jou hih^lf, 
tfrtdgitie youdf the living ^ter? dTH&c tea* 
tfe% Jl ftamtitfft td dfhik, 1ft gteat hieaitite, *n<t 
fcfol flev&r >UMtf yo^hor'ibrtafceyoti. tttotk 
fltat! Sgtffig toy beldtted tiofaei' arid Lticy, ] atid 
«tf* dW^ing *l* ydtf for a tfe^ will » 



m 

wade €/ meant of <XM»fert, to jou, fotfutyl 
ind their -compaay stfutary a*4 (delightful ,u^^ 
my poor muui, which Aafitf ]*J» 1^^ 
tamed on mavy bidden** w$U ( as*i*#/<M/#^, 
the prospect of a aepaiajtiop. ftojp su^fr, t^ujj 
valuable friends, ha* for some time been very 
painful to me, and unless a portion of inward 
strength is secretly handed. unto my soul, -I fear 
I shall not part with them with that resignation 
unto the divine will (by whose immediate apf 
pointment,'! believe we are thus to be separated) 
with which I desire to be supported, through all 
the appointed or permitted trials which may fall 
to my share, while passing through this tribula- 
tory life ; and may we under every dispensa- 
tion be enabled to say, " Father, not my will, 
but thine alone be done." I do not wish to 
tire my beloved Eliza, therefore I will abridge 
this letter: give my dear love to my aunt; 
may you both feel that He who is the pure 
light of the spiritual soul, your secret supporter 
and never-failing help in every time of need ; 
your, trials may be great, but I believe they 
never will exceed the strength administered to 
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bear them with christian pritietofc. ♦ Sfy pen 
would run on, but I must retard its progress 
with committing ytnr to tlte carfe of Him who 
careth for y ou-^ffotfi yojftiniworthy sister, whar 
loves you more' than in to ' affectionate manner, 

- JUDITH tTSBHER* 

P. Sj IJiave^ by writing you these few lines, 
eased my mind of a burden with which I havq 
been long depressed. 
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LETTEB XIll. 



. / l - . • -7 ,- :-L... .-!! 
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To a Frie*d. 

I . V - " "'I.'. 



^ l*Aftfe Up HJ^^e* to taitfte fttfjr dtei/ bfc 
loved friend, who I was in top* of fcseiag t&itf 
day at meeting, and afterwards spending to' 
howf ttitb, fciut from outward circumstance, 
and from what I tan gkther from in ward feelrrig, 
I *hall be, i apprehend, in in^ pkcd % ste^in^ 
fbig day. -Tbxmgh apparently separated frbm 
ybty ray rated dltek pays ybu i sedfefr* VMti 
an3 swe^tfy remembetis v 4Jifc fW nrihutes that j f 
tlte f a*o*aMii ^^atayott^^ 
Wit hi'toi^/wbi* 1 Wert tdd swbet and saii- 

• 1 cduM %&vb MS$ and % the evening t 
scarce knew fcow to ^fkrti ^hfere ig much to 
be feSi from t&e influence of iither spirits, which 
li hare of late been led'tb ednsider as parti- 
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«ofarly dangerous unto me, in nyptmnt state, 
•and, of ororte, rwjuice^a oojrtiiuiai guard over 
thoughts, words, and ac&OBB. Ah! haw 
weak and unstable am I, lobe placed in to 
vperilous a sHuartiw j W*J 1 #*ea fce e«bied to 
£i&4ip into my watch lower, *nd remain there 
«durnig ail the various vicissitudes «€ this wia- 
4iy seasoq ; for eurdy the Lofd is >a strong 
*oi*er Of defence jtinte /$&{ w^ ^hJ ^fwryi 
•■pul, that flies fy him for ^up,<fepifc its <^» 
*tf9##k 0£ >l^j4 did jfoffe !|h€f banS ;f£ %|fc 
3 hare *wp^e% ^te^ «^ j^^B^t f^Widft 
4he Israelites journey through 4hf> \m?tV >!*Pt 
4eni«s», to Wbkh mj $#fl$ ..jp^uH^fpgfe 
.Mfewe it bew some «nrtl?r«9ep^J#ii((^t ta$ r 
4ih! saith iqy. soul, >i^ it npt |brv^##fc*T 
die*?© b$ cut c^ tliwe, ; bHtppw%r!VW^-W'«*n' 
■eat mwrmurii^, «wd i^,f^fl^^4(tfptHH 
-the baptizing voters <rf ^ofd^;,^* ^wo, Jg 

if is *K3jn mqet % *h« g^ $J»*«, *ot! it 
sh^d.pass tbroggh th* furjo(icfi,.fl0.tluit it «(»y 
-t^ cleansed iton*^ 4jW, «W^^#ft'fl& fl >» 

soil secretly swans, *nd feebly breathes unto 
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fafekrted^ for the nifiaing influence to pa** 
•ov^r it> that it may be At fbc;the Mastw^ia- 
spection, «f*d in due season <enter i the r pj&ppisfd 
land. While myfeafeiaie ootitiaually* in spae 
measure, raised for mftta&f ; arid the watchman, 
as it were, sounding cthe afaroi in miwearB, 
in this land of spiritual drought, my soul is, 
at seasons, secretly exercised for my beloved, 
— and — (who, though separate, I think their 
situations pretty equal) lest the ever watchful 
. adversary of their souls happiness, should be- 
guile them as he did. Eve, and take the word of 
. life out of their hearts, and plant therein thorns 
and briars : Ah ! that on the contrary, they may 
be as engrafted branches in the heavenly vine, 
bfinging forth much goodly fruit to the praise 
and honor of Him who is the head. 

I received a letter this morning, from my be- 
loved mother; she seemed thankful to our bles- 
sed Lord for a delightful voyage of seventeen 
hours ; they were then going to a little meet- 
ing, it being first day : she said, I must not ex- 
pect favorable accounts of our dear Eliza, 
which indeed, from the commencement of her 



1 



w 

Illness, I bad but little reason ta lope for, 
knowing the sweet fhune of her mind, I think 
I could, in 36me measur^ patiently resign 
btr unto her dear Lord, with whom, I be- 
ltere, her precious tout will* on its exit from 
mortality, tvcrf after reside, &&. 
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LETTER Xir. 



To her Motto, 

m 

July 15, 1796. 

My dearly beloved mother's letter conveying 
the pleasing intelligence of her safety, and my 
dearest Lucy, was truly acceptable unto me; 
I trust you have by this concluded your journey 
with equal cause for gratitude to the great un- 
erring disposer of us unworthy worms, may 
we be sensible of his favours so unmerited, 
and render unto Him his due tribute of grateful 
praise. Ah ? how sensibly am I % grieved, when 
my thoughts are engaged in a retrospective 
view of the infinite mercy of our heavenly 
Father unto my soul, in redeeming it from the 
bonds of Egyptian slavery, and his condescend* 
ing goodness in renewedly feeding me with 
such portions of food as he sees best and most 
convenient for it, stitt to find therein, so much 
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of the adamantine nature which has not yet 
been penetrated by the softening rays of the 
sun of righteousness* May you be preserved, 
my beloved mother, through all the various 
trials that are in infinite wisdom allotted to 
you; yea, and though you may renewedly 
have to pass, as through the fiery furnace, I dp 
believe, you will be upheld by an Almighty 
handi. An inward, comfortable persuasion has 
attended my mind, which, though I am fearful 
of mentioning, I believe I shall not find peace 
in my mind unless I write it to you : though 
the Lord may please to cause you to pass 
through the burning, fiery furnace, and the 
flames so hot, that you may be encompassed 
with fear lest you should suffer in the best 
sense— yet fear not; as certain as he accom- 
panied the three children, He will be with you, 
and not suffer those robes with which he has 
clothed you, to be either singed or scorched by 
the flames. 
Ah ! my beloved mother, what great fear has 
encompassed my heart, in communicating to 
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yoa these few words, knowing how veiy <fe 
eeitful the heart is, lest they should have sprung 
from a corrupt spring ; but if I am not greatly 
deceived in my feelings, they were not of my 
own creating, or written in my own will. I 
fear you found our beloved Eliza worse, as to 
bodily health, than yon expected, but her pre- 
cious soul, raised above the cares of the body, 
and calmly resigned to the will of Him who 
makes all things work together for good, to 
them who love and fear him. 
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LETTER XY. 



To her Mather. 

July 23, 1796. 

'My beloved mother's letter gave me plea* 
sure so far as it communicated her agreeablfe 
journey, and safe arrival at Bristbl; but 
. when I beard 6f the many symptoms, which 
{apparently tnreaten the approaching dis- 
solution of our beloved Eliza, it then con- 
tained intelligence Which was truly painful, 
but was not more than I was prepared for. It 
' is my desire to be restrained from wishing to 
- detain her preciduS soul from entering into that 
• blissful eternity, into Which, I believe, it will 
undoubtedly enter, richly laden with heavenly 
fruit, When time to her here shall be no more : 
may we each be willing, tranquilly to resign 
■ her unto Him from whom we have received 
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ter ; not only, because she may depart, but be> 
cause it is the good pl&stife of our heavenly 
Father to take her unto himself for which bles- 
sed purpose He has, in early life, prepared her 
immortal soul. Though a separation from her 
would be a severe trial, and to you, my dear 
toother, a season of renewed affliction ; yet as 
you are a witness to the composed tranquillity 
and resignation which is apparent in her coun- 
tenance, and which by her conversation, evi- 
dently denotes her angelic frame of mindy and 
readiness to depart from this state of mortality, 
and enter into the undisturbed regions of eter- 
nity, where the wicked cease from troubling, 
and the weaiy are at rest ; where " they shall 
hunger no more, neither thirst any more, nei- 
ther shall the sun light on them, nor any heat," 
but they shall be led by the " living fountains 
of waters; and God shall wipe away all tears 
from their eyes," what consolations must 
these weighty considerations, when weighed in 
an even balance, tend to impart to the feeling 
mind of my valued mother ? May the Almighty 
arm of divine love continually surround, sup- 
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port, comfort, and strengthen you, and may 
you, in the day of conflicting trials, secretly view 
the royal sceptre of divine approbation held 
forth, encouraging your precious soul to keep 
above the many waters which threaten to over- 
whelm it, is the secret and renewed desire of 
.my soul, which feels at times so stripped and 
void of what is truly good, that it is almost led 
to question, whether it ever experienced the 
living operative power of truth, at work there- 
in : but at other seasons, I am almost willing to 
t>elieve, these are in some measure, suggestions 
raised by my ever-watchful adversary ; how- 
ever, it has undoubtedly felt, in a very small 
degree, somewhat resembling the blind man, 
when he could but imperfectly distinguish "men 
as trees walking :" may I be wilting renewedly 
to plunge into the waters of Siloam. Ah ! how 
is my mind bowed down under a sense of in- 
herent corruption, wiih which it is encom- 
passed : the language which I still use, is be- 
come so great a weight, that at times I have 
remained silent, for want of power to" expresf 
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myself; I know not whether a change the^in^ 
will he soon or late required of me, but from 
y/\iqt I have long felt, I believe I shall be called 
on, to use that which is most consistent with thp 
simplicity of truth, while dwelling here. May 
I, when the command goes forth, in obedience 
thereto, be enabled to cast this burden at the 
feet of the great Shepherd of his sheep, and 
humbly to wait there for such portions of 
strength, as He sees meet to administer. 

Respecting our beloved — — , jny grand- 
father is perfectly satisfied that you should have 
him to do as you please with him, and bring 
him up in any religious society most agreeable 
to you ; as to the nomination, he seems quite 
indifferent, so that he lead an honest life. He 
also wishes to have him brought up to any em- 
ployment most approved of by you; he says, ho 
will not interfere, and desires me to say what I 
could to ease your mind. Have we npf, my 
beloved mother, abundant reason, \n a feeling 
sense of gratitude, to own that the Lord doth 
wonderfully turn the hearts of the children of 
men, so as to perform his gracious purpose to- 



135 

wards them, who endeavour simply to fol- 
low Him in the path of truth. I doubt not 
but thy heart has been already warmed with 
it, in a more lively manner than words can 
express. 
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LETTER XVL 

-; « • ,-i 

To a Friend. 

7th Month, 27th, 1796. 

I think I feel as if I had made a sort of 
promise to my beloved friend, that I would in- 
form her when I heard from my dear mother 
respecting my precious sister. I now sit down 
with an intention to forward a few lines, hoping 
my past seeming deficiency, will not be regarded 
as a breach of that love which 1 undoubtedly 
feel for you, and is, I believe, all the good that 
springs from this heart, unworthy the sympathy 
of my friends* My dear mother and Lucy were 
favoured to arrive safe and well at the Hot- 
wells, the third evening after their landing in 
Milford, where they found our dear Eliza, as 
bad as they could have expected: a cough 
attended with much pain, spitting, night 
sweats, and a continual fever, are all symptoms 
tending to cpnfirm our apprehensions of its be- 
ing 9 consumption. My de&r mother men«* 
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ftoned that the physicians have but little hopes, 
fend that she has none ; but through this dis-r 
ease which only afflicts the body, she carries in 
her countenance an angelic smile, which de- 
notes her sweet frame of mind, the, undisturbed 
peace which veils it as with a mantle, and her 
readiness to quit this vale of tears, when the 
heavenly messenger calls her from hence into 
the bosom of her dear Lord. If it is the deter- 
mination of a Providence that cannot err, to 
deprive us of her at this early stags of life, 
when youth, and those christian graces which 
are the fruit3 of the Spirit of God, seem to ar- 
rive at their full bloom, may we but be re- 
signed to the gracious will, and supported un- 
der the chastening hand of a tender Father, and 
consoled when we consider into whose care 
we commit her immortal soul : for surely I be- 
"lieve the day's work is almost finished, and 
that she is ripe for that eternity, into which I 
doubt not she is about to enter. Oh that we 
may each be preserved through all the proba- 
tions and deep baptisms which necessarily at- 
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tend these mortal bodies, and be enabled to 



keep in our respective places, that so when the 
awful errand alights at our doors, thai time to 
us here shall be no longer, we may with com* 
posure look back on our past lives, and forward 
with holy unintermixed joj. While I am ready 
to crave that our latter days may thus dose^ 
yet a hope scarce remains that I shall attain to 
such an end. Ah ! did but my beloved friend 
know the state of this corrupt heart, I am apt <# 
believe, pity rather than love, would kindle in 
her soul forme: my mind has been for soma 
time greatly depressed and brought very low, 
under a feeling sense of the great depravity of 
my nature, which seems engrafted therein, and, 
like a subtle serpent, to entwine round my 
toward parts. When walking a few days ago 
|n a garden, a lily attracted my attention; 
then bow did the thought sink deep into my 
jipul, that the soul that appears with accept- 
fince in the presence of the Most High, must be 
dad in garments as pure and white as thajfc 
lovely flower. How did I, and do I, fear I 
#hal) never attain to the being clothed with 
&<$e unspotted robes* wMcJi J am persuaded 
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if ifre beauty of the rene wpd soul, Qh I wkm 
yitb a heart overloaded witfi breathings, { 
would lpojc towards tfie mercy peat, t9 fa m 
qleaused, and washed from my gr^t cQrnjpr 
ttong, by that power which *loi*e contains 
efficacy sufficient, to wipe off those stain* wit}} 
which I am polluted, I feel unwprthy to hope 
fbf any thing from thenpty wd sighs &TP ft# 
language I utter : Daniel's pat^^ic complain^ 
7ft what my soul bap adopted, ami is swt ej&r 
prpssive of jny sfcte, jny WW&m* i* iww4 
in me intp corruption, and J retain no strength, 
Being prevented fcpm seeding this yesterday, 
I propose adding a fewUaes before I cgn^pfa 
On retiring last evening to my shatter, a^d 
endeavouring to gather into an inward sijenc^ 
Biy mind was fpr a wfcile jnvplved jn darkness; 
when unexpectedly I felt that now was the 
appointed time, in obedience to tfye gre$t 
Shepherd, I should no longer use that lan- 
guage which is far from being agreeable to the 
simplicity of truth, and which has long bean, 
. more or less, a burden almost intolerable fpr 
me to bear; then I was dpfcirous, that if it w^s 
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fhe Toice of truth I heard, I might on open* 
tng the bible, meet with some passage that 
would confirm it, bill instead thereof, these 
words were impressed on my mind, " Blessed 
are they that have not seen, and yet have be- 
lieved" When I arose this nforning the sub- 
ject again opened, and at the same time many 
besetting difficulties occurred, which I knew I 
had not power to surmount, unless the all* 
supporting arm succoured me in that time of 
need, and there seemed to arise a wish that the 
command had not yet been given, which I hope 
was accompanied with a fear lest I should 
move before the right time: but th$se, and 
many other words, seemed to be brought into 
my recollection, " My thoughts are not your 
thoughts, neither are your ways my ways." 
" To obey is better than sacrifice, and to 
hearken than the fat of rams." My mind can- 
not be sufficiently bowed down in grateful ac- 
Jmowledgments, for these unmerited mercies of 
which I am an unworthy partaker : Oh ! that 
I may be enabled continually to wait in child- 
like simplicity at wisdom's gate with mine in* 
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trard ear open, to receive her instruction, affdf 
hearken to her council ; for surely she is a tree 
of that life to which I feel not entitled to ap- 
proach. My dear Susan desired me to give 

her dear love to thee and dear ; 

In much love, I remain, 
My valued friend's very affectionate 

JUDITH USSHEB. 
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LETTER XVII. 



v . 



To her Mothers 

8th Month, 12th, 1796. 

I deceived thy affectionate salutation, my 
beloved mother, when last in town, wherein 
thou tenderly expressed thy solicitude for me, 
in the promotion of my spiritual welfare. Oht 
that it may net prove ineffectual : but how 
little do I feel of that growth and stability in 
the best things, which I painfully observed 
thy saying, my letter gave thee pleasure to 
hear of: for surely, I am apprehensive that 
could I lay open my heart before thee, the va- 
rious feelings of which, I may truly say, I do 
not myself understand, thou would be more in- 
clined to take up with me, a song of lamenta- 
tion, than to hope thou hast in me, a plant 
growing up in the garden of the Lord ; to feel 
myself enclosed therein, and He, who my soul- 
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Jfervently desires to be unto me, tte chief 
imofig ten thousand^ ^ wall on the right 
hand and on the left, is an experience which 
I much wish for, but I know myself to be Unfit 
to be made sensible of so great a blessing. Thou 
may have! observed before now, an alteration 
frhtch has taken place, since my last to thee, 
which, 1 humbly trust, was in obedience to the 
fevealed will of the great I am, manifested to mo 
in the secret of my heart, which, when I endea- 
voured, though in much weakness to perform, 
strength was mercifully administered, to-enable 
ine to be faithful unto the little committed unto 
me. Glf! that we may, each of. us, be conti- 
nually kept ifi the simple track of entire dedi- 
cation, and perfect obedience, for therein I &m 
satisfied the soul is, at seasons, favoured with a 
degree of that undefited peace, which 4he 
World knows not of. The triata and conflicts 
of my mind, for dome time past, have been 
greater than I believe it meet for me to mention, 
even to thee, my beloved mother : I could al- 
most wish to be as Elijah, hid from the world 
\ftt n cave, yet having Him for a companion, 
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*rhom be alone sought for. Solitude and retire* 
ment are what I feel jnost easy to myseMy if I 
can justly so stile any situation in my present 
state of mind) for the cloud that seemed to rest 
upon my tabernacle is departed, my inward la- 
bour is redoubled, and I find not that repose I 
,vainly seek in my secret closet,' the doleful 
habitation of my soul. I do mourn over my- 
self, being in general so deeply dad in the sable 
Tobes of spiritual night ; and at times, so remote 
from infinite goodness, that I much fear a state 
of abstractedness therefrom, is approaching. 
-Oh ! that I may still rely on Almighty provi- 
dence, and remain wholly trusting in Him, that 
though he slay me, I may fall at his feet. I was 
pleased at the account thou gave me of thyself 
that (even in the midst of thy great trouble, 
which causes, I doubt not, agonizing pangs to 
be felt at seasons, in the prospect of a separation 
from our precious Eliza) thy grateful heart is 
made sensible of the unfailing mercies show- 
ered down upon thee, by an Almighty hand. 
Oh ! when will the day come, that I can feel. 
t ingly join thee in sacred melody; for, truly, my 
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heart is so oppressed, that to retire from the 
face of visible things, into a deserted corner of 
the world, would be a situation most suitable 
jto the barrenness of my soul; but if it be my 
allotted portion to pass through this vale of 
tears in the spirit of heaviness, I desire to be 
content, remembering the past times, when the 
fountain of life was livingly opened, and I made 
sensible of its refreshing draught. R. J. re- 
ceived a letter from . He says, " Give 
my dear love to E. U. and precious children, 
who remain as living epistles, written in my 
heart to this very moment: I know not that I 
am commissioned to say more, than that, I be- 
lieve them to be particularly under the favour 
of heaven ; and that He who loves his own 
from the beginning, loveth them unto the end, 
and that he will never leave them nor forsake 
them." 

Tell my beloved Lucy, with my dear love, that 
I think I can safely say, that scarcely a day passes 
without my having her more or less in my mind ; 
and, though I more and more feel, as if the liv- 

K 
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iny ft— Inia ofMfe wodhyiay up, jet that ins 
dejected hour, the fO M Cod bi mco of tie sweet 
mflnmee of her precious spa it , fa salutary and 
refreshing unto mo. My dear love to raj be* 
kwed Elim and aunt, in vbfeb Susan joins to 
thyself mm) Lacy, and 

i COflHUb thj unworthy, but, I think 
tmfy affectionate daughter, 

JUDITH USSHEA» 



/ 



» 



14* 



LETTER XVIII. 



To her Mother. 

9th Month, 9tfc, 1796. 

Was it not my beloved mother's request, to 
hear from me once a week, it seems to me most 
probable, my pen would be at this time un- 
occupied, and while I take it up, I am feelingly 
sensible of my great incapacity, acceptably to 
offer thee any thing. However, this I am per- 
suaded, that thine and my beloved Lucy's con- 
solations, (for I think my spirit though feebly sa- 
lutes you both in your very tribulated path,) are 
all derived from that unadulterated fountain, 
which issueth in due time unto the. poor, tried, 
and weary soul, an inexhaustible stream. Thy 
sweet letter, my valued mother, even before I 
opened it,- .brought a peace to my poor mind, to 
which I am mostly a stranger : perhaps it is this 

k2 






148 

ftporit, which formerly discovered itself in the 
multitude, when thsy followed Jesus only for 
the loaves and fishes, that ha3 fastened upon 
me; but I may truly say, that I am far from 
wishing to indulge it, rather desiring to feel the 
craving appetite of the corrupt will so morti- 
fied* as in all things entirely to give up to the 
turnings of the divine hand. A fast has been, 
however, I believe in much wisdom, dispensed, 
the living bread, handed in secret, being long 
withheld : may we therefore, now be preserved 
from kindling sparks of our own, or endeavour- 
ing to make a substitute in the absence of our, 
beloved ; for, I trust no sensual enjoyment, nor. 
any thing less than the immediate presence of 
Him, whom we each desire to be in us, the Alpha 
and Omega, can yield our souls that for which; 
mine in secret mourneth. Though Belial may f 
at such times as these, strive to turn our hearts 
from the King of Israel, yet let us, suspecting 
him in all our ways, turn a deaf ear to his 
malicious whispers, remembering that, " he 
savoureth not the things that be of God, but 
those which be of man,' 9 because thereby his do* 
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minion is exalted : from experience I may saj% 
it is far from being easy, when best help is with* 
drawn, to shut out the transforming enemy ; it is 
then he works hardest, and with most prevailing 
strength in the poor soul, in blocking up the 
^ay from the entrance of the river of life : caa 
I but preserve an avenue for its return, I be- 
lieve it will be by hard wrestling. Could I 
but indulge that hope with which thou en- 
deavours to encourage me, that the darkness 
which hath been so long in my soul, is by 
the Lord, suffered to be there for this blessed 
end, to ground and settle it in virtue; I should 
not only be content, but rejoice, I think in 
some measure : however, let us rest in pa- 
tience the appointed season, and not add to 
our afflictive trials, by an unsubjpoted will, 
but rather in all things, give ourselves up to 
the forming of our heavenly Father's hand; 
remembering we are but clay, and conse* 
quently, ignorant of the means which may 
most efficaciously tend to the purifying our 
-earthen vessels. While I write, I feel w un* 
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usual earnestness, that we may *aeh be prepared 
and ready, with dedicated hearts, to step fop- 
Ward at the call of our great Master, in any 
line of duty and devotedness, however repug- 
nant to flesh and blood, and acquit ourselves 
so as to bring praise to the great and eternal 
name, regardless of how much self is abased. 
But from what quarter arise these sensations ? 
for the minute before, I was ready to acknow- 
ledge myself destitute of any that had in them 
the savour of life, it being iny daily humbling 
experience, to explore the path of obscurity, 
being weary of myself and all visible objects* 
I have wished to pass along unnoticed, hav- 
ing my name blotted out of the book of remem- 
brance, but this is not the will of Him, who 
prayed not that we should be taken out of 
the world, but that we should be kepi from the 
evil of it. 

The account of our precious J3Hzn, con- 
veyed some comfort to me, though she had 
to drink so deep of the cup of suffering, and 
little likelihood of the dear body remaining 
much longer with you; Bear up through 






!M 

all, beloved mother and sister, with Christian 
fortitude, and way the- arm ofj Omnipotence 
be your support; for I believe, nothing else 
could cany you through sd great afflictions. 
I remain in that love, which at this time flows 
towards you, my valued mother and sisters, 
wot* than afibctimiafte 
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LETTER XIX. 

To a Friend. 

10th Month, 4th, 1799. 

Thy frequent kind enquiries and many mes- 
sages of love, my dear friend, to one who not 
only feels unworthy regard, but eren the no- 
tice of any whose names are written in the 
Lamb's book of life, were acceptable ; grati- 
tude seemed before now to have prompted the 
dictating a few lines in acknowledgment thereof; 
however, if my long silence requires an excuse, 
let the distressed situation of my poor mind 
plead one, when I tell thee, that for a consi- 
derable time past it has not only been stripped 
of every sensible enjoyment, (were it confined 
to this, I think I should not repine) but it haa 
almost continually laboured under such an op- 
pressive weight, the burden whereof has at 
times, particularly of late, seemed almost 
insupportable ; that in the bitterness of my soul 
I have been forced to utter, My God, my God, 
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why hast thou forsaken me ? even the purest 
friendship, or the society of the choicest of my 
beloved friends, I am incapable of enjoying ; 
like the pelican in the wilderness, so my soul 
sits mourning in every corner; and with the 
prophet I have wished that 1 had in this wil- 
derness a lodging-rplace, that thither I might 
flee; but this denied, in lieu thereof may pa* 
tience be proportionally granted, so as to keep 
the poor soul from quite sinking or striking 
on the quicksands of despair : faith is at so low 
an ebb at times that it can scarcely be com- 
pared to a grain of mustard seed, and evetf* 
that, so hid in the earth, as often to cause the 
closest search to prove fruitless ; the fountain 
of living waters being closed in myself, I have 
long rather preferred to sit mourning at the 
well's mouth, than seek for comfort from other 
springs; for I feel as if the waters from another's 
cistern could yield me no consolation : I remain 
much in external and internal > solitude, and 
when with those dear friends under this roo£ 
whose company I know not how to value, I 
have been as it were constrained to retire ; but 
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when with them I wish in some measure to dte- 
guise the deep distress in which my soul is 
involved, and which the band of Omnipotence 
only can fathom. I knew not but that my mind 
might have received some relief by writing to 
thee my dearly beloved friend, but I find it too 
full for words to unburden; however I hop* 
what I have said will be a sufficient apology 
for my not having handed thee before now a 
few lines, particularly on the arrival of my be- 
loved mother and sister, who have been thro* 
infinite mercy preserved in tolerable healthy 
though neither well ; bat their kind Master* 
into whose hands they resigned the helm of 
their vessels, while he led them through the sea 
of adversity, recruiting them with needed sup- 
plies of strength and provision, mercifully kept 
them within sight of the harbour of peace, 
where I trust they have since measurably been 

• 

enabled with grateful praise in their hearts 
safely to cast anchor. Written in mach love 
by thy very affectionate, and, Oh ! that I might 
add, fellow-traveller towards a ciry which hath 
foundations, 

JUDITH USSHSn. 
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LETTER XX. 

... N , 

To a Friend. 
* . ■ « 

1st Month, 30th, 1797, 

'■ Little did my heart conceive when I last 
parted from thee my dear and valued friend, the 
many and deep afflictions which awaited me, the 
severest of which originated within : Ah! how 
many months have now passed since the soul 
boukL rejoice at the voice, of its beloved, or 
ecven distantly behold his .feet upon the moun- 
tains: surely if {lis presence giveth life, the 
withholding thereof causeth darkness and death, 
then the soul that hath none in heaven but Him, 
nor in all the earth it desireth beside him, oan«* 
npt but mourn. Oh I then did I become a 
burden to myself and society : and sorrows so 
increased that the pit had,, almost dosed her 
mouth upon roe, when for a season, yea, a very 
Kttle season, the clouds seemed to wear a less 
rigorous aspect, and in the ■seeming prospect 
of returning day, the soul was almest ready to 
rejoice in hope of again embracing its beloved; 
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but, All ! bow hath it proved, but the presage of 
a more dark and stormy season, wherein the 
heavens appear as brass, and the gates thereof 
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like bars of iron, the sun which once measur- 
ably illuminated my path has been darkened in 
his going forth, and is no longer a lamp to my 
feet, and a light unto my paths, and the crea- 
tures yield no consolation ; my bed seems to be 
made in the deep waters where the floods have 
overflowed my soul, and the weeds are wrap- 
ped about my head. In this sad desertion of 
Almighty goodness, I have sought much for 
silence and retirement, where, though there has 
been a seeking and not finding the Beloved of 
souls, yet I have thought it is well to be found 
waiting for Him in the way of his coming : 
the porter knows not at what time his lord may 
come, at midnight, at the cock-crowing, or in 
the morning : I have therefore wjtehed to be kept 
watchful, if peradventure he may again re- 
member his afflicted servant, though hope 
fleems almost fled. I have, I believe, with 
reason, dreaded the natural impatience of my 
disposition, which has been ready to conclude 
it vain to wait upon the Lord; seeing he hath 
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rejected me from among his servants, and cast 
me from his. presence as a reprobate branch ; 
yetlhere has been a struggle for resignation, 
which has at seasons been so far attained, as to 
cause a language similar to this, " though he 
slay me, yet will I trust in him/' Ah ! mj£ 
dear friend, hard would it be to relate the deep, 
distress, through which this poor soul has waded, 
and in which it continues plunged. Though I 
find I have mentioned more than I intended, 
and almost chide myself, causing thee thereby to 
partake of my sufferings, yet I write not to 
give pain ; no, but feeling myself desolate and 
forlorn, the billows daily rising higher, and the 
inhabitant of this earthly tabernacle almost 
swallowed by the overflowing surges ; I thought 
to write thee a few lines, (knowing thee to be 
a father in Israel, and encouraged thereto by 
thy writing to my beloved mother) that if such 
a. poor worthless worm was still retained in 
remembrance, perhaps the moment might ar- 
rive, wherein she who cannot plead for herself* 
might be pleaded for at the footstool of mercy, 
that faith and patience fail not, 

JUDITH USHER* 
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&U8ANNA y the youngest sister died of a 
cwteM»ptioii t tatlj m the year 179% aged 
aearij fifteen years* 

This dear qUM was sweetly taught in the 

school of her d4at Lard; she was drawn rate* 

great simplicity} and evinced thai troth leads 

i*to plainness. He* bodily ro fe ri agfr were 

frtfot, fertt He who* tbua Wast pieatied to carry 

d» the wbijk of purifieatieny supported her. * 

A few days, (if Hot the day) before he* 

final reirievaly being wM* ber mother, she 

ftayrettftd fte&rly thie language :• " Mother, . ] 

am itet afraid to die, btft feel comfotteck to ha 

taken front the evil to eeme>. whkh probably I 

should not ba¥e power to resist." 

la a letter to her jaother whes at Bristol^ 
is the following paragraph: " I ato.suije thine 
and dear Lucy's sufferings on dear Elizofa 
account are very, vqry great, but I believe the 
Juord in his gpeai: me*c)F will support all- those 
that truest in Him> aime" ,■ i 



159 

The following lines were found among bar 
papers, written in her own h&nd :~ 

" Many are the trials and the conflicts thtf 
spiritual mind has to sustain, before it. cart 
enter the promised land, but if it endure to 
the end, it shall obtain the prize. 

" The foundation of God standeth sure, 
having this precious and unbroken seal, ' The 
Lord knoweth them that are his.' Strive man- 
fully to enter into the strait gate, for many are 
the hindrances and besetments with which the 
adversary of the soul's happiness will invade it, 
and endeavour to turn it into the broad road 
of eternal destruction. 

" O bring more and more of thy children 
under thy yoke; make them think thy yoke 
easy, and thy burden light; make them follow 
thee and thy faithful ones for ever and ever. 
Have mercy and forgive the sins of thy children, 
and the out-steppings of thy chosen ones. 
Encourage, O Lord, I beseech thee, them that 
are heavy laden, help them through the waters 
of affliction, support then* over all that it is thy 
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will to pot upon them : Tbou wflt have mercy 
and not sacrifice : Thou wilt have compassion 
on the children of men; O look down with 
compassion upon them, for thou art merciful, 
long-mffering, patient in mercy !" 



FINIS. 



» 



Josh Jok si, Rioter, 40, Sooth Ot. GeoigriMt Dublin. 
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